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Headmistress'  Message 


STRONG  CHARACTER  IS  THE  BASIS  OF  SUCCESS  IN  LIFE 

Congratulations  and  best  wishes  to  our  graduates  of  June  1991.  Congratulations  on  their  Sixth  Form  year,  which  was  exem¬ 
plary,  both  academically  and  as  leaders  of  the  School;  best  wishes  as  they  proceed  to  the  next  stage  of  their  careers,  accepting 
challenges,  and  seeking  their  neches  in  the  great  world  beyond  The  Study. 

We  will  watch  them  with  pride,  confident  that  they  will  be  able  to  succeed  in  whatever  they  choose  to  do.  Our  confidence 
comes,  not  because  we  know  they  have  learned  a  specific  trade  while  they  were  with  us:  they  haven't;  not  because  of  the  specific 
subjects  they  have  studied:  some  may  be  apparently  irrelevant  to  the  students'  future  studies  or  work.  We  are  confident,  and  so  are 
they,  because  we  know  the  personal  characteristics  they  have  developed  through  their  rigorous  studies  here  have  laid  the  founda¬ 
tion  for  a  successful  life.  The  self-discipline,  the  sense  of  responsibility  for  the  task  undertaken,  the  love  of  learning,  the  satisfaction 
of  doing  a  good  job,  and,  finally,  the  sense  of  commitment  to  their  work  and  to  each  other  -  these  are  the  characteristics  of  a 
Study  girl,  these  are  the  personality  traits  that  will  make  her  a  good  employee  and  a  successful  adult,  no  matter  what  her  particular 
line  of  endeavor.  These  are  the  reasons  why  we  send  our  graduates  off  with  such  a  feeling  of  pride  and  confidence  in  them  and 
their  futures.  And  a  feeling  of  hope  that  the  world  may  benefit  from  their  strengths. 


Mrs.  Eve  Marshall 
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Junior  School  Staff 


Back  Row:  Kareen  Finley,  Gillian  Allan,  Barbara  Pappius,  Marlene  Getty,  Gisele  Thibault,  Susan  Wieler. 
Front  Row:  Juliette  Davies,  Margaret  Lincoln,  Sophie  Glorieux,  Helene  Joly. 


Kindergarten 


Back  Row:  Kelly  Diamond,  Vince  Ho,  Aisha  Khan,  Maia  Giesbrecht,  Stephanie  Kyres,  Linda  Lee,  Laura  Weinstein, 
Olivia  Catchlove,  Ayah  Shashaa,  Angela  Yung,  Ezster  Sipos. 

Front  Row:  Nadia  Hammouda,  Alicia  Mancini,  Carrie  Kravitz,  Mona  Bosnakyan,  Irene  Fung,  Carrie  Lau,  Tina  Lee. 


What  would  you  like  to  do  if  you  could  be  a  grown-up? 


Mona  - 1  would  never  drink  milk! 

Olivia  -  Play  every  day 

Kelly  -  Stay  up  all  night  and  eat  popcorn  and  jellybeans 
Irene  -  Drive  my  baby  around  in  the  car 
Maia  -  Just  have  showers  -  no  baths! 

Nadia  -  I  won't  go  to  university,  won't  get  married, 
won't  have  a  baby  -  just  live  with  my  mom 
Vince  -  Dress  up  in  whatever  I  want  by  myself 
Aisha  - 1  would  read  books  all  day  long 
Carrie  K.  -  Stay  up  all  night  and  eat  junk  food. 


Carrie  L.  -  Make  my  own  breakfast 

Stephanie  -  Watch  TV  forever  and  bake  all  day 

Hsin-ting  -  Play  outside  all  day 

Linda  -  Drive  a  car  by  myself 

Alicia  -  Be  a  veterinarian 

Ayah  -  Chew  bubblegum 

Fahreen  -  Sleep  in  the  morning  and  stay  up  all  night 
Laura  -  Move  next  door  to  my  Mother 
Angela  -  Drink  milk  whenever  I  want. 
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Grade  One 


Back  Row:  Karen  Bosnakyan,  Stephanie  Carson, 
Melissa  Noodelman,  Nadia  Sachewsky,  Alexandra 
Bower,  Diana  Sinclair,  Dana  Frankel,  Sara  Anvari. 


Middle  Row:  Karen  O'Keefe,  Danielle 
Blaschuk,  Jessica  Potenza,  Cora  Dean, 
Tharini  Thiruvilankam,  Alexa  Barwick,  Alana 
Dligacz. 


Front  Row:  Melissa  Rodriquez, 
Christine  Namour,  Yee-Ying 
Wong,  Jessica  Stein,  Bo-Yee 
Fong. 


|:  This  is  what  we  hope  to  be  doing  in  the  year  2000.  We  let  our  imaginations  run  riot! 
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Sara  -  Taming  alligators  in  the  ever¬ 
glades 

Alexa  -  I'd  like  to  grow  18  toes 
Danielle  -  I'm  going  to  be  a 
dragonfly  pilot 

Karen  B.  -  I  will  pluck  a  star  from  the 
sky  and  bring  it  back  to  Mona 
Alexandra  -  I'd  like  to  make  robots 
Stephanie  -  Training  beavers  to  talk 
Cora  -  I'm  going  to  be  a  princess  of 
the  angels  with  20  halos 
Alana  -  I'd  like  to  teach  a  two-headed 
bear  to  dance 

Bo-Yee  - 1  will  de-poison  snakes 
Dana  -  I  will  teach  a  zebra  how  to 
read 

Jenny  -  1  would  like  to  be  a  snow- 
woman-  then  I  would  work  only  1/2  a 
year. 


Christine  -  I  would  like  to  swim  with 
sharks 

Melissa  N.  -  I  would  like  to  be  a  walk¬ 
ing  menorah 

Karen  O.  - 1  will  swim  with  hippos 

Jessica  P.  -  I  will  build  a  Christmas 

tree  as  high  as  the  sky 

Melissa  R.  -  1  would  like  to  be  a  lazy 

babysitter 

Nadia  -  I'm  going  to  teach  trees  how 
to  walk 

Jessica  S.  -  I'm  going  to  form  New 
Girls'  on  the  Block  group 
Tharini  -  I  will  photograph  tigers  in 
the  jungle 

Yee  Ying  -  I  would  like  to  dance,  eat 
chicken  and  drink  at  the  same  time 
Diana  -  I'm  going  to  breed  a  double- 
decker  elephant 
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Grade  Two  A 


Standing:  Elizabeth  Labrie,  Tamar  Gurunlian,  Gul  Jan  Sherwani,  Marlene  Ayas,  Orly  Shapira,  Marie  Hamelin.  Julia 
O’Keefe,  Stephanie  Bambara,  Jennifer  Kyle. 

Sitting:  Anuska  Martins,  Nathalie  Nguyen,  Bonnie  Huen,  Holly  Fagan,  Kimberley  Jones,  Christine  Kostiuk,  Tamara 
Mosher-Kuczer,  Natalie  Jarjour,  Yow-Shan  Lin. 


Marlene  -  J'ai  aime  faire  des  brochettes  dans  la  classe  de  frangais.  1 

liked  playing  on  the  computer  in  the  English  class 

Stephanie  - 1  like  my  two  teachers  so  much 

Holly  -  My  school  is  like  a  home  for  me.  J'aime  mes  amies 

Marie  - 1  love  the  people.  J'aime  Mme  Sophie. 

Bonnie  -  J'aime  la  Study.  And  I  like  the  teachers. 

Nathalie  J.  - 1  love  my  school,  mais  le  premier  jour  j'ai  eu  peur. 
Kimberly  -  J'aime  mon  professeur.  1  like  being  in  the  bilingual  classes. 


Christine  - 1  like  the  bilingual  class. 

Jennifer  -  J'aime  le  bilingual  program.  1  like  my  teachers. 

Elizabeth  -  J'aime  le  bilingual  program.  1  love  my  teachers. 

Anuska  -  J'aime  le  programme  bilingue.  1  love  the  bilingual  program  at 
the  Study. 

Nathalie  N.  -  J'aime  la  classe  de  Mme  Sophie.  1  like  the  teacher.  I  like  my 
friends. 

Julia  -  J'aime  les  activites  en  frangais.  I  like  the  teachers. 

Gul  Jan  - 1  like  the  bilingual  play.  J'aime  la  piece  bilingue. 
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Grade  Two  B 


Back  Row:  Shannon  Smith,  Samara  Granofsky,  Kim  Chackal,  Lindsay  Rosenthal,  Laura  Marcus,  Lily  Vennor. 

Middle  Row:  Kelly  Donlevy,  Athena  Tzotzis,  Jennifer  Namour,  Alyson  Socaransky,  Jenny  McCann,  Jillian  Ray,  Sarah 
Amy  Bishop,  Kristin  Johnson. 

Front  Row:  Marie-Eve  Spiridakis,  Majdala  Geoffrion,  Anya  Taraboulsy,  Patricia  Rafman  -  Gilmore. 


Sarah  Amy  -  J'aime  Mme  Sophie  pour  les  activites.  I  like  Mrs.  Finley 
because  she  is  very  nice  and  I'm  a  soldier  in  the  play. 
Kim  - 1  find  The  Study  School  very  different  than  my  other  schools, 
j'aime  mes  professeurs. 

Kelly  -  J'aime  mes  professeurs.  I  like  The  Study.  J'ai  les  brochettes 
dans  la  classe.  i  like  playing  on  the  computer. 

Majdala  - 1  like  the  bilingual  program.  J'ai  ete  le  papa  a  la  piece  de 
theatre. 

Samara  -  This  year  I  enjoyed  the  year.  J'aime  la  classe. 

Kristin  -  The  Christmas  play  was  so  good  parce  que  tout  le  monde 
parle  fort. 

Jenny  -  Le  premier  jour  je  suis  tres  excitee.  The  first  day  of  school 
was  fun. 


Patricia  -  J'aime  Mme  Sophie.  I  liked  the  Christmas  play. 

Lindsay  - 1  like  my  teachers.  J'aime  Mme  Sophie. 

Shannon  -  J'aime  le  franyais  and  the  bilingual  program  is  special. 
Alyson  - 1  love  the  bilingual  program  at  The  Study.  C'est  tres  bien. 
Marie-Eve  -  J'aime  lire  avec  Mme  Sophie.  I  love  reading  with  Mrs. 
Finley. 

Anya  -  J'aime  les  demi-journees  en  franyais  et  anglais. 

Lily  -  J'aime  le  Study  beaucoup.  J'aime  les  professeurs.  1  liked  the 
play.  The  bilingual  program  is  fun. 

Janice  - 1  love  my  teachers.  J'aime  mon  professeur. 
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Grade  Three 


Back  Row;  Laura  Ottaviano,  Tania  Antoniadis.  Pinar  Buyukkurt.  Sara  Kreil,  Delbina  Potenza.  Kaitlyn  Riordan,  Isabelle  Faure. 

Middle  Row:  Jennifer  Errunza,  Samantha  Cleyn,  Bonnie  Kravitz,  Katrina  Hucal,  Claudia  Gorenko,  Katie  Regan,  Melinda  Heijl,  Elisa  Lorenz. 
Front  Row:  Miriam  McLeod,  Isabel  Chan,  Vincy  Tang.  Sarah  Jamali. 


Activities  in  Grade  Three 


Kaitlyn  -  kicking  the  ball 

Sarah  -  surprises 

Pinar  -  parties 

Delbina  -  dogs 

Bonnie  -  books 

Laura  -  library 

Sara  -  subtracting 

Caludia  -  celebrating  . . .  anything 

Melinda  -  movies 

Vincy  -  visiting  the  aquarium. 


Isabelle  -  ice  cream  at  lunch 

Jennifer  -  journals 

Katrina  -  Kindergarten  writing 

Isabel  -  Inuits 

Miriam  -  multiplication 

Tania  -  talking,  talking,  and  more  talking 

Elisa  -  earning  letters 

Samantha  -  science 

Katie  -  kittens  in  the  school  yard. 
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Middle  and  Senior  School  Staff 


Back  Row:  Mrs.  Milligan,  Mrs.  Wroe,  Mr.  Hamilton,  Mrs.  Shuster,  Mr.  McCauley,  Mr.  Christiani,  Ms.  Kirkpatrick,  Miss 
Edwards. 

Middle  Row:  Mrs.  Balfour,  Mme  Looten,  Frau  Sutherland,  Miss  Sundin,  Mile  Beaudoin,  Mrs.  Ewing,  Mrs.  Ronsley, 
Mme  Jothy. 

Front  Row:  Ms.  Fry,  Mrs.  MacArthur,  Mrs.  Favreau,  Ms.  Reingewirtz,  Mrs.  Phillips,  Mrs.  Vivian,  Mrs.  Davis-Corrigan, 
Mrs.  Wright,  Mrs.  Fung. 
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Grade  Four 


Back  Row:  Alexandra  Wener,  Shivani  Oberoi,  Aimie  Minsky,  Laurel  Lighter- Young,  Jessica  Deakin.  Diana  Farr,  Sarah  Baker,  Martha  Brown. 
Alysia  Meddings. 

Middle  Row:  Kimberly  Lallouz,  Lulwa  Atassi,  Huda  Shashaa,  Rebecca  Lovell.  Sharon  Ho,  Jennifer  Pothitos,  Cristina  Remond. 

Front  Row:  Nidhi  Khanna.  Marie  Khediguian.  Elizabeth  Ostin,  Vanessa  Piccolo.  Caroline  Fakhry. 

Absent:  Rachel  Cytrynbaum  and  Danya  Manchulenko. 


I  can't  imagine  . . . 


Lulwa  -  as  the  quarterback  in  a  football  team 

Sarah  -  as  headmistress 

Martha  -  as  a  wrestler 

Rachel  -  without  freckles 

Jessica  -  playing  midget  badminton 

Caroline  -  in  an  itsy-bitsy  teeny-weeeny  yellow  polka  dot  bikini 

Diana  -  without  a  smile  on  her  face 

Sharon  -  without  any  teeth 

Nidhi  -  without  a  fake  cry 

Marie  -  not  being  Nidhi's  best  friend 

Kim  -  losing  interest  in  the  environment 

Laurel  -  not  being  a  bookworm. 


Rebecca  -  not  liking  piggies 

Danya  -  running  a  hundred  mile  race 

Alysia  -  not  being  as  cute  as  a  bunny 

Aimie  -  being  Prime  Minister 

Shivani  -  in  a  motorcycle  gang 

Elizabeth  -  not  having  gorgeous  hazel  eyes 

Vanessa  -  not  liking  skating 

Jennifer  -  not  having  bows  in  her  hair 

Cristina  -  hanging  from  the  ceiling  all  day 

Huda  -  being  president  of  the  whole  world 

Ali  -  not  calling  out  in  English,  French,  history,  etc 
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Grade  Five 


Top  Row:  Gillian  Lindsay,  Sarah  Lorenz,  Tina  Fargnoli,  Bana  Hamze,  Pam  Czerwinski,  Laura  Petty,  Mary-Kate  Leung,  Samantha  Hofman, 
Christine  Loertscher. 

Middle  Row:  Julia  Carbone,  Rania  Mehanna,  Merryn  Spielman,  Chloe  Barnabe,  Heather  Ternoway,  Carine  Karam,  Joanna  Mok,  Robyn 
Yanofsky,  Patricia  Li. 

Bottom  Row:  Tinna  Lin,  Nadine  Ellman,  Beatrish  Pacher,  Amanda  Eaman,  Katherine  Creamer,  Sarah  Khan. 


Chloe  -  Champ 
Julia  -  J.C. 

Katherine  -  Kathy 
Pam  -  Missie 
Amanda  -  Panda 
Nadine  -  The  Doon 
Krystina  -  Mini 
Bana  -  Nineih 
Samantha  -  Sam  the 
Man 

Carine  -  Cool  aid 
Sara  K.  -  Sar 
Mary-Kate  -  Kathleen 
Patricia  -  Patty  cake 


Tinna  -  Tintin 
Gillian  -  Sugarlips 
Christine  -  Christy-Poo 
Sarah  L.  -  Sare 
Rania  -  Ran 
Joanna  -  Joey 
Beatrish  -  Beaiche-cho 
Laura  -  Lolo 
Merryn  -  Alice  In 

Wonderland 
Heather  -  Funny 
Robyn  -  Robino  Cappucino 
Mrs.  Phillips  -  One  in  One 
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Grade  Six 


Back  Row:  Corinna  Groenendaal,  Katie  Kostiuk.  Jasmine  Ezagui,  Katherine  Rafman-Lisser,  Caroline  Meguerditch.  Allison  Cobrin.  Aimee  Pickett, 
Patrizia  Genoni,  Deniz  Barki. 

Middle  Row:  Andrea  Hucal,  Carrie  Czerwinski,  Lauren  Oppenheimer,  Shirley  Yoon.  Claudia  Heim,  Stacey  Favor,  Nicole  Dimyan,  Barbara 
Ciocca. 

Front  Row:  Merissa  Simonian,  Audrey  Teofilovici,  Elizabeth  Faure.  Angeline  Lam,  Raquel  Mora.  Carolyn  Sutton,  Malika  Oberoi. 


Deniz  -  Dizzy 
Barbara  -  Barbie 
Allison  -  Ali 
Carrie  -  Car 
Nicole  -  Nici 
Jasmine  -  Jazzy 
Elizabeth  -  Lizzie 
Stacey  -  Stacel 
Patrizia  -  Pitto 
Corinna  -  Nina 
Claudia  -  Cloudy 
Andrea  -  Angie 


Katie  -  Blondie 

Angeline  -  Angi 

Caroline  -  Carol  Squigglyline 

Raquel  -  Raquy 

Malika  -  Maka 

Lauren  -  LoLo 

Aimee  -  Aimelet 

Katherine  -  Katch 

Merissa  -  Missa 

Carolyn  -  Carolynna 

Audrey  -  Poussinka 

Shirley  -  Shirls 
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Grade  Seven 


Back  Row:  Katie  McCann,  Kimberly 
Connelly-Johnston,  Jill  Doctor.  Robyn 
Seidman,  Amira  El-Messidi,  Derev 
Antikacioglu,  Hilary  McGown,  Nana  Kyei- 
Aboagye.  Rachel  McLeod.  Julia  Wong. 


Middle  Row:  Francesca  Caruana,  Amanda 
Skoda.  Tanya  No,  Gabrielle  Lore,  Sarah 
Morris.  Alexandra  Roux.  Sarah  McCans. 


Front  Row:  Florence  Scaligine,  Sarah  Shennib. 
Felicity  Tayler.  Nadia  Gibbs,  Alice  Dodge. 


Derev-"Seriously,  I'm  on  a  diet." 

Francesca-Giggles 
Kimberly-’Tm  so  fat." 

Jill-"Oh,  booger  shnots." 

Alice-Slingshot  Alice 

Amira-"Are  we  having  a  quiz  today?" 

Nadia-'Tm  going  to  bonk  you  on  the  head!" 

Nana-"You  got  it  dude." 

Gabrielle-’Chocolate?  Did  I  hear  someone  say  chocolate?" 

Katie-Big  Red 

Sarah  McCans-"Noooo!" 


Hilary-”Can  I  do  it  on  my  computer?” 
Rachel-”I  don't  care." 

Sarah  Morris-Grenoville 
Tanya-"We  lost  ...  again." 
Alexandra-"Look!  A  boy!" 
Florence-Florescent 

Robyn-"l  guess  you  just  had  to  be  there." 
Sarah  Shennib-"Eeewwwww!" 

Amanda-"!  was  out  with  this  guy,  and  ..." 

Felicity-Fizz 

Julia-"Have  a  cow." 
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Grade  Eight 


Back  Row:  Sarah  Hackney,  Barbara 
Dillingham,  Ani  Gurunlian,  Robyn  Kaine, 
Jameela  Jeeroburkhan, 


Middle  Row:  Farina  Aziz,  Sarah  Ternoway, 
Theresa  Schauer,  Yvonne  Chiu,  Olivia  Li, 
April  Djerdjerian. 


Front  Row:  Lissa  Altschuler,  Myriam  Fredette 
Christy  Pacher,  Tara  Frankel,  Rena  Chung 
Rebecca  McLeod,  Karen  Barnes. 
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Grade  Nine 


Back  Row:  Ingrid  Cosio,  Joanne  Sourial, 
France  Bourgouin.  Jessica  Davidman, 
Alexandra  Rourke,  Ingrid  Hategan. 


Middle  Row:  Frederique  Fournier,  Tracey 
Tom.  Iman  Keira.  Alis  Sevakian.  Michele 
Scofield,  Karyn  Williams,  Tamara  Rabia, 
Zainab  Jamali. 


Front  Row:  Zeina  Kaedby,  Melissa  Skoda.  Yael 
Assaf,  Stephanie  Gagnon,  Kelly  Seidman, 
Regina  Flores,  Stephania  Ten  Broek. 


Yael-Celine  Dion 
France-John  Lennon 
Ingrid  C. -Madonna 
Jessica-Jody  Foster 
Regina-Brooke  Shields 
Frederique-Winona  Ryder 
Stephanie-Nicollette  Sheridan 
Ingrid  H. -Julia  Roberts 
Zainab-Becka  (Life  Goes  On) 
Zeina-Justine  Bateman 
Iman-Iman  (model) 


T  amara-Gorbachev 
Alexandra-Sigourney  Weaver 
Michele-Michael  (My  Two  Dads) 
Kelly-Stacey  Keanan 
Alis-Nora  Dunn 
Melissa-Victoria  Jackson 
Joanne-Blanche  Devereaux 
Stephania-Samantha  Fox 
Tracey-Connie  Chung 
Karyn-Buckwheat 
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Grade  Ten 


Back  Row:  Lesley  Moffat,  Carrie  Pickett,  Alexis 
Codrington,  Shawna  Silver,  Bianca  Towning. 


Middle  Row:  Joumana  Nubani,  Kimberley 
Archibald,  Margot  Yaphe,  Jennifer  Sterling, 
Sarah  Eaman,  Heidi  Doctor,  Janina 
Komaroff,  Caroline  Guay. 


Front  Row:  Nicole  Souaid,  Jacqueline 
Wener,  Linda  Choi,  Daniela  Flores,  Ly-Na 
Toye,  Heather  Cassils,  Margaret  Malewski. 


101  Ways  To  ... 

Kimberley-mumble 
Heather-not  respect  my  mother 
Linda-PLAY  FLATLINERS 
Alexis-score  goals 
Heidi-say  "no  offense,  but  ..." 
Sarah-avoid  a  picture 
Daniela-say  "I  LOVE  BAS" 
Cornelia-speak  101  languages 
Caroline-suck  up 
Janina-hide  behind  curtains 
Margaret-skip  classes 


Lesley-save  the  world 
Joumana-defend  herself 
Carrie-say  the  same  thing 
Shawna-worship  Patrick  Roy 
Nicole-say  "I  love  -J2" 

Jennifer-use  accents 
Bianca-shoot  "milk" 

Ly-Na-say  "I  love  Stefane" 
Jacqueline-change  her  hair  in  one  day 
Margot-be  indecisive 
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One  picture  is  worth  a  thousand  words. 


"Take  that  picture  and  you'll  get  a 
beaker  up  your  nose." 


"Didn’t  do  our  homework,  Mrs.  Marshall?  Who, 
us?!" 


Falling  asleep  on  the  job. 


Uncle  Jam  wants 
YOU. 


"OK.  Who's  the 
wiseguy?  Who  tied  my 
shoelaces  together?" 


Today  The  Study;  tomorrow  the  world. 
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Ariadne  Decker  79-'91 


To  my  buddies,  remember  ...  PWJ.Bec(f)eater.Mumbler. Sneakers. Boots. Scooby-Doo.  Winston. "Yes.  I  do 
believe  it's  a  kite. "Larda. Santander. Moose. Gun-Nerd. MDSCM. Stag  Party. Sumo's  relatives. Duval 
time.Sidewalk.GL  interrupts  31  times.Teee.NEVER  ski  Glen.  Running  shoes.Pipecleaners  MN. Daylight  savings 
time. Counting  'urns'. Snari. OK,  Not  OK.  TGIM...AreyougoingtothecountryYESS?"I  know  this  Christian 
guy".JFs  got  a  gun.Tip,  Jean'.Pickle.Chunky  soies.Toby...Jr,Med.Sr.-Soo.Moo.JOO,Pervert  alert. Weird  A!  for 
jail.  Continental  Gala  Din  Dan.Fall  of  August  ISth.WunderBAHR.Christea.OskarBarton.  MacMan. Location 
Joke.Passcaz.Sal  Scozzari.Stratford.Math:understand?Ginos.Sleepy  Clarke  man.How's  it  hangin"?Gino-pick-up- 
truck.Cheap.BT-bullfight.Coffee  cow;  evolution's  big  mistal\e.LCC  chef-wanted  dead  or  alive.Bald  mix.  17- 
incher.Cheraldo.Does  Ghandi  wear  a  girdle?Craperies.NYear's  '91:  another  Ed  Scissor.$5.50. Salty  popcorn. 
Yahoo  MR.  Gino  at  12  o'clock.Pookie.Chanee,  Cathee  &  Aree.Apple  juice  is  fuine,  luv  Cathee.Gino  kisses, 
luv,  Chabongers.JOO-IluvU-xoSOO."In  sooth,  my  dear  moose,  it  matters  not  who  will  let  us,  but  who  will  stop 
us."-Dog.Special  thanks  to:  Soo  and  Moo.  the  Gino  fan  club:  CH  &  CNA,  the  C  boys:  DH  &  JB,  and  NB-yes, 
no,  maybe!10-4,  over  and  out.Hope  you're  educated. To  CH  &  CNA:  Him  that  makes  shoes  goes  barefoot 
himself-Burton.And  remember-the  clothes  make  the  man.  To  my  class:  Eat,  drink  and  be  merry,  for  tomorrow 
ye  diet-W.G.Beymer.  We  know  what  we  are,  but  not  what  we  may  be-  Shakespeare. 

Take  care,  guys.  Love  always.  Ari. 


Carrie  Haber  '80-'91 

Well,  it’s  been  a  long  and  interesting  haul,  and  tho  I’ve  grown  to  love  this  place,  I'm  more  than  a  wee  bit  anx¬ 
ious  to  go.  The  staff  can  now  breathe  a  sigh  of  relief.  They  shall  taste  my  Anno  Domini,  and  tho  I’m  seabound 
in  a  teaspoon,  1  shall  catch  sight  of  my  land.Calories-where  I'll  always  be.Floyd's&ian  Fenwich-halHippo- 
deIi,Pepes,  BarBBam,Stanley,WOW,Mars.To  my  friends:  HA:Rhythym  &  Blues  live  on  in  Fugland.New 
Year's’89.Take  me  out  tonight.We  can’t  fail.  JH:My  soulmate,  you  can  finally  fly.  Why?  Cuz  we're  in 
controllThe  knights  are  no  more  and  the  dragons  R  dead.LC;Dr.JekyI.  run  &  Hyde,  Ralphie  boy. You  know 
where  our  likenesses  lie.  MN;We  conquered  in  the  end,  we’ll  be  fine.  TT:Always  Boo.  trusting  friend! 
Rudy:You’ve  been  great,  my  skin&bone,  pointy  nose.  Steve:my  best  schizo,  we've  gone  thru  a  lot.I  love 
you&thanks.  Ryan:rm  a  lone  goat&nothing  can  stop  me,  Mom:Another  generation  of  mischief  down  these 
Study  halls.  "To  thine  own  self  be  true".  Dad:Thanks  for  everything,  for  because  of  everything  I’ll  be  fine. 
Davc:Hang  in  there,  take  care,  and  if  you  can't.  I'll  be  there.  To  my  class;Seize  the  day,  but  don't  seize  anybody 
else's.  You'll  all  get  there,  even  if  you  do  it  on  Duval  time.  To  the  staff  that  supported  me,  U  know  who  U  are-1 
shall  never  forget  the  A.J.Prufrocks.the  Lockes&Dolphins;  the  impact  each  one  of  you  had.  Thank  you.OK, 
I've  sung  my  song,  that's  the  Painful  Truth.  Feb.  28,  2000-Metcalfe  Cafe.Till  we  meet  again.  "I  don't  say  we  all 
ought  to  misbehave,  but  we  ought  to  look  as  if  we  could."  -Orson  welles...And  so  this  fell-a-lot  trips  out  into  the 
world... 


Helen  Athanassiadis  '85-'91 


Call  me  morbid  call  me  pale.  I’ve  spent  six  months  in  a  jail.-The  Smiths.  But  seriously!  Six  years  at  the  Study 
with  the  best  friends  imaginable,  could  not  have  made  it  without  u.  What  to  show  for  it  all?  T.O.  rebels  without 
a  cause.  Girlz  u  ave  been  smoeking,  zat  eez  terribull.  There's  something  in  the  curtains  AAAAAAARG!  Oh,  it's 
just  Melina  I  wanna  hold  your  ami... pit  JH.  Vache  de  cafe  wA-C(plus  piggy  2).  Homy  squirrels  SM.  Stratford 
90-Sky!  Contact  schnapps  &  mice  of  course.  Rhythyni  and  Blues.  Blitzed  at  O'BIitz  "Ummm...we  just  said 
that!"  Cot.  Disasters.  Dinner  in  the  basement  w/CH  &  JH.  'iZ-Ball  penetration.  Loonley  Club  MN  &  JH. 
Kentucky  Perfection  wA-C.  Hummaja  3x  Haaa-MN.  DD  Duval  time,  Boogatchi.  tchoo,  Dino  &  Vinny!  Have  U 
administration?  LC  &  JH.  Marcos-  Ornaments  anyone?  Carlos-  (LC)  U're  all  wrong  I  said.  Binoculars  JH. 
Permagrin,  Southern  Comfort,  help  yourself!!!  LC!  Slam!  Thank  U  4  driving  me  home.  Yellow  roses  4  friend¬ 
ship  y'know!  Luv  U  JP.  Daylight  Savings  Time,  Crapories,  AD.  Icaca  (SL).  muscle  zit!  MN.  Too  much  pressure, 
this  pressure's  got  to  stop,  new  Year's  '89  Thunderdome.  Peel  Pub  "We're  from  Bwoston!"  kick  under  the  table, 
deck  the  halls,  lippy  thing  and  blood  down  your  cheek  CH.  Our  little  lives  get  complicated,  it's  a  simple  thing, 
simple  as  a  flower,  and  that's  a  complicated  thing. -Love  and  Rockets.  Good  luck  to  next  year's  H's.  To  all  my 
fricnds-l  love  you!  Extra  special  thanx  to  eveiyone  in  my  family  esp.  Mom.  Dad.  Mims  aiid  Buddy,  the  world's 
greatest  parakeet.  I  have  to  say  good-bye  now. 


Alexandra  Bakos  '83-'91 


It  was  the  best  of  times,  it  was  the  worst  of  times-DIckens. 

The  past  eight  years  at  The  Study  have  been  full  of  memories;  Cotillion  '89,  '90,  Toronto,  Quebec,  Stratford 
"All  did  they  come  yet?"  Germany  '89,  Hamburg,  Berlin,  Frost!  Thanx  Frau  S. 

To  my  friend  Nat:  Fare  thee  well,  for  1  must  leave  thee,  do  not  let  this  parting  grieve  thee,  and  remember  the 
best  of  friends  must  part.  Anon,  I  love  you  Nat,  you  were  always  around  when  I  needed  you. 

To  my  family:  1  could  not  have  done  it  without  you.  I  love  you,  now  and  forever. 

To  the  class  of  '91:  We  finally  made  it.  I  bid  you  good-bye  for  now  I’ll  never  forget  you  guys.  See  you  in  the 
year  2000  comer  of  Metcalfe  and  St,  Catherine. 

Almost  everything  you  do  will  be  insignificant,  but  it  is  very  important  that  you  do  it. 
-M.  Ghandi. 


Lara  Cohen  ,'84-'9 1 


bt  which  does  not  kill  makes  us  strong".  What  a  trip!  Thanx  2  all  those  who  journeyed  alongside  me.  7yrs 
tMAZlNG  memories:  Rya  Jewish?,  LARD,  gr.  9  vacationto  hell.  CH-”Can  someone  please  tell  me  what  in 
heavens  skies  is  going  on?".  KA-Achie/Innocentwhitespot.  MD-Ican'tstopwalking.  LB-Sinead 
[onnor/sportsbroadcaster,  MG-R  we  in  Africa?  HA-Permagrin/SouthernComfort,  help  yourself.  SLAM! 
inx  4  driving  me  home,  a  little  "blitzed"  R  we  not?,  SH-Avenue'O'ideo/garden  of  seasonings.  SL-BF  so 
fbeerfight/What  KT  did/done  at  Villa.  CH&HA-mice/Ian  Fenwick.  Calories-get  a  life.  Thanx2 
hley/Christopher/theSpirit/ShortiAJncle  Smirnoff.  HA-at  C&p'-"U’re  all  wrong  I  said".  Hey  CHUNK!  T.O. 
t-PornS,  "who  the  —  is  this?  O,  hi  dad”.  Girlz,  U  ave  bin  smoeuking.  zat  is  terribull!  DD- 
buts/Duvaltime/scarypeople/  Lazarus.  MetcalfecafdFeb2820005PM.  s.a.m,a.n.t.h.a.-R,0,Y..  contact  the 
ktford  solution’91,  HA  in  the  b-room.  JH-summer’87/1234?,  CH-Ralphieboy!  KA-past/out/apt 
^tennialgrad.  JB-balletinb-room.  CH-Floyds.  Partyw/BR,TE/KEE/LA-  SL-smokin  bananas.  HA&JH- 
riinistration?  Wordoftheweek.Prud'homme.  RT&SL-shopping?  Akne.  SM-RUArabic?  Guest.  ILUVU 
LSH-Could  never  have  made  it  w/out  U.  Thanx2allmy  friends&thestaff,  U  R  the  greatest!  Goodluck  2  the 
s  of  1992,  especially  2  their  teachers!  Spedal  thanx  2  mom,  dad,  Danny,  HMSMSDMDERDFBS  &  of 
tse  2  mv  INCREDIBLE  pets...  "At  the  shrine  of  friendship  never  say  die"  Les  Mis6rables.  Oh  ya,  one  more 
g  B4  I  leave. . .Diet  tomorrow.  I  promise. . . 

xoxo.  Lara. 


Danielle  Duvar84-'91  ^ 

I  cant  believe  it  is  already  time  to  move  on,  "Life  moves  pretty  fast,  if  you  don't  stop  to  look  around  once  in  a 
while  you  might  miss  it.''-Ferris  Bueller.  1  am  excited  and  a  little  scared  at  the  same  time.  At  The  Studyfwhat!) 
we  are  or  were  very  sheltered.  Now  it  is  time  to  break  free  and  take  the  next  step  into  life.  There  are  many 
memories  of  the  past  7  years;  some  good  some  bad.  We  won't  mention  the  bad  ones.  Before  I  recap  I  would 
just  like  to  sayfwithout  getting  too  mushy)  that  without  my  family,  friends  and  teachers,  1  could  not  have  made 
it.  My  family  for  always  being  there,  no  matter  what;  my  friends  for  supporting  me;  and  my  teachers  for  help- 
ingfboy  did  I  need  help!).  TheCHUNKS(DD,LC)diettommorrow,  cakeeatingcontests(JH,DD),singingP.S. 
withJULIE,BancroftMapleL€aves,Bougatchie{Dino&Vinny),aptsa,birdywatching,Carories.  deepdiscussions, con¬ 
fusion,  Marcosn'Pepes(stagparty),  Stratford,  s-a-m-a-n-t-h-a,R-O-y,MetcalfeCafd5:00PMyr.  2000, 
Music, ICED.gorbsfthanx), Christopher's, J.B.'s.O'Blitz  (I.D.crisis),LeTycoon,Chichi's(whatanight),MTC,vegetarian- 
ism,PeaceClub.Environment,  Cotillion'90.girlsnightout,againAcapulco,soccer.DUVALTlME.SouthAfrica.Thanx 
Class  of  '91.  rn  never  forget  you.  LCJHHAMKNSDFCHMN&SamBennoMagsStephAndyMomDad.  Imagine- 
John  Lennon.You've  got  so  much  to  say,  say  what  you  mean,  mean  what  you're  thinking  and  think  anything- 
Cat  Stevens.I  get  by  with  a  little  help  from  my  friends-Beatles.Good-bye's  too  good  a  word  gal,  so  I'll  just  say 
fare  thee  well.-Bob  Dylan. 


File 


’88-91 


"hi  the  depths  of  winter,  I  finally  learned  that  within  me  there  lay  an  invincible  summer."  -A.  Camus.  Well  guys, 
this  is  the  end  for  us  here  at  the  Study,  but  what  a  beginning  do  we  have  ahead  of  us!  We've  got  so  much  to 
look  forward  2.  I  really  want  to  thank  everyone  in  my  class,  +  all  my  teachers,  for  these  three  great  years,  and 
so  many  memories.  HA,  AB.  LC,  AD,  DD,  CH,  JH,  CH,  MK.  AK,  SM,  MN,  CN-A,  LO,  AP,  JP,  NP,  TT,  I  luv 
u  all.  Cathy,  u  r  still  #1  psychiatrist  -  Waki,  you're  the  sweetest  creature  I've  ever  met!  -  Nat,  my  silly  goose  of 
the  century!  *  Stef,  we'll  always  b  great  friends  -  Tash,  I'll  luv  u  4ever  +  thanx  4  always  being  there  when  I  did 
and  didn't  need  you  -  Jeana.  no  more  jiunping!  U  can't  snowboard  w/  torn  tendons!  -  2  all  my  L.C.C.  friends: 
Peter,  u  still  haven’t  found  out  how  2  use  the  phone  -  Denton,  you've  really  been  a  great  friend  -  it  was  nice 
seeing  ya  around  Lou,  Jis,  Eugene  -  Memories:  Quebec  City  -  Ottawa  -  Stratfordfnice  meeting  ya  JM  +  EC.  + 
thanx  4  being  great  friends)  ■  SATS  w/  Lucie,  HELP!  -  D.M.  concert  b4  chem  final  -  Poison  concert  w/  Stef  - 
Cotiion  '90,  '91  -  volleyball  '89,  '90,  '91  +  the  Toronto  tournament  that  never  happened!,  thanx  4  being  a 
great  coach  WT  -  5  Seasons  w/  JP,  EP,  DH,  JM,  bushwacking,  jumping,  bombing!  -  ski  days  -  New  York  '90 
w/  Tash  -  Florida  x-mas  '90  w/  Tash  +  friends,  KB,  SR,  LF,  DS  +  everyone  else.  Diplomat.  Good  luck  to  you 
alt  in  the  times  ahead!!  Above  all,  thanx  mom  +  dad,  tootsie  +  snowy.  I'll  love  you  always!  Love,  Ali. 


Alice 


Hello  darkness  my  old  friend,  I've  come  to  talk  with  you  again  L.C.summer88/Gambter/ 
Grades  Jung  lejuice/Cotilli  on  Disasters/Feb.  28  th.  2000  at5:00MetcalfeCafe/Diggingf  dr  oil 
again?/C.H.Marcos&Peppes:Ornamentsanyone?/Youwannafaint?Torontotrip88:Iwant2  holdyourarmpit+mid- 
nightcaller+T.V.at3:00/Glrls  you  ave  ben  smokin,  eat  ist  teribel/S.L.  Dangerous,  Safe/ 
BancroftmapleleavesStagparty/Samantha-ROY/Oldfoggeybinoculers  peeping  withHelen/ 
Doyouhaveadministratlon?C.H.peeinglnMelina’sbasement/Quebec89embarassement/Amy:  1 2345. .  ./CM. 
baglady/Polkadotunderwear/Jazz-fest-.HowoldRU?/  Dan’sParties/X-masparfy:mynameis  Dina/ 
Duvaltime/C,H.:withourIDstuck2ourforeheads/Rockos/Modernwoodstock/Cakeeatingcontests/Dinnerinthebas 
ement/Wrestlingwith  Tara&Melina/Rambo/Trytokeepmyearsonmyhead,O.K.?/Watchingthe 
bartenderinFrance  whilebusy/S.M.:simplyboy-crazy/Calorics/M.themistress/ltsuckstobeme/You’llfind 
youropinion'swrong/G.A.a/C.N.-A.:rmsosorry/ICEDD-penetration/0’Blit2:suicide  attempts/ 
L.C.:1234?/Torontowouldhavebeenfun/Why?becausewe'reincontrol/Birdy/  H.A.,M.N.,J.H.:Lonely- 
loonies/Stratford:SkyM./Humagax3+ha/Teachers:  a  million  thanks  /But  i  still  haven't  found  what  I'm  looking 
for/Class  of  '91:  It  was  great  living  with  you,  I  will  NOT  forget  you,  love  Jules. 


'85-91 


Julie  Hebert 


Catherine  Herba  '80-'91 


58  was  a  great  year!  badowski  steveroni  Backfire  the  Humiliator  Morronne!  Guys  what’s  going  on?  28  and 
counting  Pranks  do  u  want  to  mal\e  a  bet  Is  it  on  sale?  Marcos  89  Carlos  91  This  one's  yows  Stratford  convul¬ 
sions  Ari-stopper!  The  lover  Mr  slim  slink  Spanish  sangria  wipeout!  Gino  at  5.  Fri-night  losers  Gunnar, 
uhh.,.Chanoy  Rewuid.  Elvis  has  left  the  building!  big  L  007  Leader  of  the  pack  the  window  1  knew  all  along 
spy  I'll  get  u  in  the  end!  UFO  Wants  some  candsy?  Big  spenders  Apple  juice  is  foinne!  Salty  popcorn  Social 
retard  10-4  Till  the  year  2000!  To  all  my  friends-it's  been  great  being  here!  Gracias  Let  the  games  begin!  - 
Tmst  me,  it's  all  under  control. 
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A  Deal  With  God  (Running  Up  That  HUi) 

Itdoesn'thurtmeDoyouwanttoffeelhowitfeelsDoyduwanttoknow.lfenowthatitdoesn'thurt 
meDoyouwanttohearaboutthedealthati‘mmakingYou,it’5youandme,AndifIonlycouldrd 
ma  ke  adealwi  th  God  Andrdgethimtoswa  pour  placesBerunningup  that  raodBe  running  up  that 
hil  IBerunningup  that  buildingSee  if  only  Icou!doh...Youdon'twahttdhurtm€Butseehowdeep 
thebulletljes  Una  war  ermtearlngyouasunderOohthereist  bunder  inot|r  heart  sisthereso 
inuchhatefortheonesweloveTelimewebothmatterdon'tweYou,YouwdmeYouandme, 
won’tbeunhappyc' monbaby  C’mondarlingLet  me  stealthismomentfromyounowComeon 
angelc’monc'rnondarlingLet'ssexchangetheexperienceohAndlflonlycouldrdmakeadeal 
withGodandrdgcthimtoswapplacesBerunningupthatroadBerunningupthathillWithno 
problemsJflonlycouidBerunningupthathiWithnoproblems. 

KateBush 


Mo  Kyei-Aboagye  '80-'91 


Faces.  R.G.  The  Big  Blue.  The  Knights  of  neeee.  Bizarre  Love  Triangle.  La  Perdriere  '86,  White  Oaks 
'87.  Vanishing  Points-  J,P.,C.N,  Madame  Defarge  and  the  Three-Armed  Sweater.  To  Mr.  Mac  and  every- 
from  B-Ball;  best  of  luck  next  year!  The  Duck  Flies  at  Midnight.  Yogen  Fruz.  It's  Hedge-cutting  time! 
irts  Report  '86-'87.  Eat  Those  Mangoes,  Quebec  '89.  Gothic.  1-2-3-Boogie!  -Sharing  the  Challenge  of  the 
t  Century.  Track&Field  'SS-'92.  poop,  Willy, etc.  Snack.  Lundi  matin,...  Stratford  *90  -McD’s  at  2:30am.  I 
!  like  Chinese  food.  Somebody.  Bonsecours  Tower.  Keep  in  touch:  C.H,,G.H.,A.W.&N7H.  my  friends 
1)11  be  grads  somewhere  else.  Antibes  ’90,  Les  Sernboules-love  to  Jo,Nikki,Amy  et  salut  a  tout  I'monde!  (sou- 
bz-vous  de  Jacko,  Anne,  Diane  &  Marie  Antoinette!)  merci  P.&A.V.  pour  tout,  "15  egg  rolls  and  some; 
jc;  white  rice”.  Octoberfest  '90.  February  28th,  2000,  5:00pm,  corner  of  Metcalfe&  Sherbrooke.  Go  Mu 
mmol/f  The  Spaz  and  Coco  the  Coco-Bean.  A  hug  for  Aii  (silly  gosling!)  and  Nat  {don’t  you»ever  do  that 
in)  and  the  whole  class  of  '91,  love  ya  guys-keep  smiling!  Thanks  to  everyone  (you  know  who  you  are!)  for 
^rthing-esp.  N.K.  who  is  the  best. 

)  were  never  holding  back,  worried  that,  time  would  come  to  an  end.  We  were  always  hoping  that,  looking 
you  could  always  rely  on  a  friend..."  # 

-Pet  Shop  Boys*^ 


j."Graduating!sMythBecauseThereIsAlwaysAnotherSchoc4Waiting"-Anon  It's  been  a  long  twelve  years  and  finally 
it's  time  to  leave  the  nest,  "As  long  as  we  have  memories  it  is  easier  to  part,"  But  where  to  begin?  TO-'88  Girts 
u've  bin  smoking,  dat  is  terrible!  Porns  at  3  in  the  morn. Rebels?!  Que'89.dancing  in  the 
streets. Strat90:Sky!Strawberry  contact  solution.  Cotillion'90’91  Ski  Day-LO  Let’s  not  be  so  creative  next 
time!... and  of  course  how  could  we  forget  those  Nike  Airs!MN&LO:Ugly. Uglier, Ugliest. We  all  know  who  is  the 
ugliest-ya  know  your  ugly!  MN-Do  ya  wuv  me?  Lonely  losers. Volleyball-  ICEDDfwhich 
versionjpenetration.Thanks  Wil  4  everything  HA-Horny  squirrels.Court  hog.LC-Are  ya  Jewish,  no  I'm 
Arabic.Pigout.AF-Booger&Gooker.Poison.Bushwacking.CA-Check  my  nose.AP-Seni  seviyorumlMH’s.CS?! 
Take  care.  AKA-MG  rules  DD-Duval  time.  BT-P..,spot  w/a  clock  Little  Annie-Who  will  be  Mr.Feb  14?! 
Catorics-Do  we  need  them?  Guys  do  we  need  them?  Carlos/Marcos&Pepes.L'Esprit.Thanks  to  everyone, 
especially  my  family-I  could  never  have  made  it  w/out  you, May  the  memories  live.  Good  luck  in  the 
future.Don’t  forget  Feb.  28.  year  2000,  Metcalfe  Cafe,  Spm.Until  then,  'TOGETHER  WE  SHALL  GO  'TILL 
WE  DIE"-LED  ZEPPEUN. 


Stefanie  Moors 


79-’91 
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Melina  Nacos  '82-'9 1 


■ 

Chanoy  Nunez-Alonso  '89-91 


Peter:  My  incrediblywell-tailoreddancingdemonNiceshoes&tie!whopickedthem4u?Jisnu: 
MyeloquentgargllnggeekNicegeosynchronousass!  Jameela:SHH!riIbtherew/spandex 
bellsonLuvurlittleoneJeana :  ALVanHoutteS :  OOhumorJPsgotagunCheenawehomenowQuit 
befor€ugetaheadofurselfNYear'sresolutionsMark:Whatdousee?EatmymuffinBuyafriend 
CharIieBrownAriadne:CowjuicePassacazHow'sithangin'?CheapMath-understand?  Stratford’90- 
g  i  nopickup. salscozzariNYear's91EdScissorhands?Ai-eeCatheeChanee$5. Gun- 
nerd  1  7incherSleepyClarkemanBaldmixCheraldoSaltypopcorn  10-40verandoutPookie 
RunningshoesCatherne:CureconcertYes3ShariNo3!Ifiwereajanitorwherewouidib?Ithink 
ilosturballGinoatSLeaderofthesestacksMoronmoviesStevearoniFrinightlosersNaama 
blowmy  nose  Jorge  fromSchtockholmlluvitwhenutouchmeKSTexasc  ha  insawmusicalThe 
loverGuys  what 'sgoingon?Rurparentshomo?Iwant2baconfusedindian  worn  anBettyisthat 
jimmy'sringurwearing?Umm...CatherineMOYWindowBadowskiElvisDou!ikehimx4? 
MaturitytestThehumiliatorSocialretardBigSpender2einsteinsThisone'syoursGino’spizza 
FlahshgordsonCatherine'scatalogThebigdatew/MrRomancehimselfJTHunkabuhrrnin’love 
MoronneNerffStambroiseconnaisseurDearBoo:Christy&duliabestfriendsforeverLuvPoo  TRUSTMEFTSUNDER- 
CONTROL.  2mycIassasusetoutintotheRealWorld:goodluck&remennber-sticks&stonesmaybreakurbones 
butsoft,fIuffythings11neverhurtu(RFV)Feb2820005pm  MetcalfeCafe. 


Remember:cot.disasters,stag  p,Tor.8S-3am,boyfriends,us?H.A.;something  special.  o'blitz"Uh,H.  I  just  said 
thaf’M.ur  a  great  driver. ..just  watch  that  postIgr.S  library  4  a  social  life,buddabing-buddabang,S.L.eye  caca.  u- 
muscle  zit."Arrgh.oh  it's  just  M.-scary"L.O.:{t's  underneath  the  oaktree/’their  teenagers!"L.ur  in  the  wrong  bed. 
ru2  sisters?C.H.:c. place, "get  off  the  boaf'mint  cigs.CHLOJPSL-stand  by  me,LOCH-Port 
Royal, AmDCHLOMN-the  4  hats  J.H.:mistress,o8b!itz  suicide  attempts, jazz  fest  how  old  r  u?x-mas"my  name  is 
Dina"rambo,LOJHMN-peppers&froggies,Que89-embarrassed  by  orgasms?joy&pain  S.M.:lomn,ugly,uglier.ugli- 
est.boy  crazy,  yes  i  wuv  u.ppe-  C.P.;uve  got  30s  2  whme,  never  shopw/u  again!  A.C.:!!!  u(mum)&allmyfam- 
ily,L.M.;ur  perfect  the  way  uR,S.B.:i  didn’t  mean  2  drop  all  ur  white  laundry.did  they  get  our  passports?  my 
wittle  boltonessIN.M.:  i  always  wanted  2  watchj.doubles!Ji.S.:u  idolize  her'.i  miss  u  come  back  soon,  Jo.S.:u 
made  it  all  more  bearable,  cuddle  bug.J.B.:  my  oldestfriend,  15yrs,wow!  T.M.:u'll  always  b 
there,right?A.D.:pipecleaner,cleaning  lady,  S.L.rya’  wanna  faint?ch511pm-dangerous,C.H.;outcasts4ever,p  in 
my  basementL.C.:DIE  W  A  "T’  GRADS:  ^ve  were  the  best  i  think  well  ever  b.we  had  it  all.just  4  1  moment- 
Feb  28,Metcalfe,  2000-5pm,Mme  J:i  miss  u  already,Gwen,Dad-I  luv  u  tons(Mom)Snuffy-bugger,Chris-u  paved 
the  path  I'll  try  not  to  folIow,u2  mean  everything  to  me  I  love  you,  "There's  a  way,  and  I  know  I  have  to  go 
away,  I  know  I  have  to  go"  'There’s  so  much  left  to  know,  and  I'm  on  the  road  to  find  out"-Cat  Stevens. 


I 


Lucie  Opatrny  '79-91 


"Carpe  diem,  quam  minimum  credula  postero."-Horace.It's  been  a  long  12  years-and  we  survived  A.D.  &  S.M.! 
Endless  memories... never  forget:  Miss  Finley's  6  toes,  Ali  ali  gush  gush,  the  kissing  game,  Mrs.  Lennard  "silly 
girls...",  C.H.  "Gay?  I'm  never  speaking  to  you  again".  M.N.  "Would  you  like  the  chocolate  eye?",  Quebec  86. 
J.P.  you  slave  driver  you,  Duval  time,  Claire's  country  place  "the  island’s  sinking!",  Toronto  88  "geerlz  you  ave 
bin  smuking,  zat  ees  terrible!",  MN  we’re  only  teenagers,  eh?  I'll  sleep  on  it-Rorida  89,  H.A.  the  Spectrum-ni 
try  if  you  do....  Nought's  had,  all’s  spent...  I'm  faster,  N.P.,  L.O.  ugly  S.M.  uglier  M.N.  ugliest.  Jean-marc  Barr 
and  the  Big  Blue,  ICED  dictator  volleyball,  Drakkar  incense,  nanaimo  bars,  Joy&Pain  in  Quebec  89,  green 
M&Ms,  J.H.  Laurence  Alivier,  Ms.  Fry's  theories  about  guys,  physics-17  inches???,  switching  chemicals  on 
A.F.  &  A.K-A,  S.M.  oversized  McGill  cutoff  sweatpants,  diets,  latin/hist/chem/prefect  lunch.  Stratford  89 
Gulls  &  Dolls,  brunches  at  Hammy’s,  words  of  the  week,  N.P.  plants  rights  activists  of  the  world  unite!,  we’re 
so  French:  M.N.  Zut  alors  L.O.  pas  de  rapport  J.H.  mon  oeil.  class  reunion  on  Feb.  28,  2000. 

All  revoir  (but  not  good-bye),  and  good  luck  to  all  of  you. 


Asli  Pamir '90-'91 

Hey;  what's  happenin'?  I'm  leaving  so  soon?  Wow,  I  have  sooo  many  memories  that  I  don’t  know  where  to 
start!!  Oh  dearie  me... Well  it  really  has  been  just  swell  meeting  u  guys.  I  came  a  long  way  just  to  hangout  w/u 
lot.  Got  to  admit  f  was  a  little  flipped  2  find  all  this  amazing  should  I  say?Great  friends  &  staff-thank  you.Here’s 
2  the  memories;  SM-TakeCareMH'sWILD,SC?!  Seni  Seviyorum  omia  AF..NAOT  L-Plates  KA.HC-Hi  Lownner 
AC., It’s  been  4everNothingCompares2U-ls  it  the  same?LC-RyaJewish?  Nol'm  Toykish  mousemouse-U  have 
been  just  too  kind  CH  HA  LCKATHEEE!  My  fellow  loser  Shanny-teensy  bitsee  weeny  cool  AO-laugh..Aaah 
Teque-ee-la  what?B  SKlDAY-what  a  ball.Imeanafall  Stanley  what  ya  doin?L’Esprit!C&P-Does  anyone  know 
what's  goin  on?Are  we  dead  or  alive-that  is  the  questionLC-'Tunic  where?Country  Roads&WishU  werehereDD- 
Oh.no, Duval  time  again?HA-I  love  u  but  1  want  2B  sure  LO..HELLO!  Interesting  career  day  eh?COT?  I  want 
you  CALORIES  but  I  don't  need  uMN-U  R  all  jealous  JH.  Death  B  it.I  could  eat  the  whole  world. .SERI- 
OUSLY(BODRUM-why  be  normal, go  crazy,  Bodrum  will  alwys  be  Bodrum  Hadin-gari  gideh  REZALET  Dee- 
minih  Forever  Friends  canim  Angara  goyu-Gollejtbiz.si2,onlar  ve  co.)TC-u  r  the  BEST, better  than  the  rest  what 
about  Iove?-After  all  tomorrow  is  another  day-JP-Thrills  at  JB's  NOT.  Thanx  2  everyone  all  through  my  happy 
teen-age  life.  To  DP,UP,MP,DT  and  so  AD,ZT,AY,EA.DC,AC,  YB,TY,HB,NG  and  all  u  funny  people  out  of 
there.  Take  care  1  love  u  all!!!  Don’t  forget  ME.  oxo  Asli  oxo 


Park  '80-91 

^eenAnlncrediblyLongl lyrsButIt'sFinaliyOver-Hlt'sTime...LOOK  OUT!!‘''*AL’i/anMy2nd  Home. 
hmer90,BiackIsBack+PurpieHair.How'sItHanging?DearFriendsCNA.CH.  AD.  J  J.GG. 
t'k.CHEESE.LOU.MR.DENT.PETE.IAN.RAYetc-t-ME!T’esChion!fd.JeNeComprendrePas.JeNe 
1  !PasSnob!OoohrmSoFreanch!L’espritJBStanleyPeelChristopher'sFoufsEtc.ID?Cruising 
,  [ioutACarOrCause.WhatThehell?CheenaWeHomeNow!RidingCarHoods60km/h,EatMy  Muffin.2- 
nOnMyRoof.NeedARope?3o’clockHumour.CHING’'T**DRE!BlindMiceInThe 
;  roLou+Ian,ExtiguisherInBurg€rK,USillyBilly,CowMooo!Don'tchaknowchanoy!GraffitiTunnel,Ladder2MyRo 
liBlowinUpLou'sPark.LuiceMeatlAmTheSlaveDriver.Afrowoman.MontyPython.NiceQuality.EatPotatoesiOl^ 
,  jggot!Pickle?"UKnowHowItls’nAl!+A]i"Permagrin,Oui<jreatNewYear(onetor€member)Oui'NewYrsRes!!QB. 
'  DTS??!CuteCutermsoCutermAdorab!enot!DiscoDevilsStayinAlive!BlCYCLE!BICYCLE!Jeana’sGotAGun.T 
,  ;UR  CoolPete.Kid’sInTheHalI-rmCrushingUrHead!It’sAFact.ChickenWoman,FAGGO,..LesMiz, 
[dam  Hussein  I  nKuwaitTheWarHasBegun,..Wrds  Of  The  Week.  5SeasonsBushwhacking  + 
'’^gThruTheAir!KickInTheLeftEarlobe.DamnWarNoWarIsAGoodWarNever.TheCureMr.Man!!Drakkar.Carlos 
:  Earcos&PepesHappyHr.Parfum?MyBEAUTIFULHAT!SoundSystemUR  SoBloodyLazylHotCarsfNICECAR 
i  teARNICEBOY!!)Metcalfe&St.Cath.5pmYr2000Don’tForget.rilBringMyHusbandss!Sheepies.GinoLuigiMa 
luidoetc.OneDayEurope.OneDay.  Cars&MoreCars.MussedupHairESB.l'm  sure  that  I’ll  look  back  at  this  and 
'  jder.and  wonder, and  wonder... ???To  all  my  friends, let’s  keep  in  touch.This  is  not  the  end, but  the  end  of 
‘■peginning.Black&Green  ELFfnottroll);!  sayGoodLuck.FareTTieeWell&Adieii.  ’’Why  should  I  cry  for  you?Why 
'  jd  you  want  me  to. . .  "STING  .Good-Bye ... 


Jeana 


Natasha  Pereira  '85-'91 

A  friend  is  a  present  you  give  yourself  {R.  L.  Stevenson)  I  gave  myself  two  very  special  ones,  Ali  and  Ako.  Two 
of  the  best  anyone  will  ever  see.  To  my  classmates:  ask.  and  you  shall  receive;  seek,  and  you  shall  find;  knock, 
and  it  shall  be  opened  unto  you.  (Matt,  7.7)  After  all  we’ve  been  through  it's  the  least  I  can  offer.  To  the  staff; 
there  is  no  pleasure  in  having  nothing  to  do;  the  fun  is  in  having  lots  to  do  and  NOT  doing  it.  I  certainly 
enjoyed  myself  this  year  by  that  definition.  To  my  parents;  the  gate  is  narrow  and  the  way  is  hard  that  leads  to 
life,  and  few  people  find  it.  Thanx  to  you,  1  will.  To  Ms.  Fry:  there  is  no  excuse  for  those  who  could  be  scholars 
but  are  not.  Thanx  for  making  me  one.  To  Natasha;  don't  evade  your  duty.  Do  it  in  a  forthright  way,  even 
though  others  may  not.  To  the  future;  don’t  fly  like  a  barnyard  hen  when  you  could  soar  like  an  eagle.  Can  it 
be  true  that  there  aie  no  men.  only  bellies?  De  wind  can  blow  lak  hurricane,  and  s’ppose  she  blow  some  more. 
You  can’t  get  drowned  on  Lak  St  Pierre,  so  long  so  stay  on  shore.  Underwear.  Girdle;  The  difference  between 
fact  and  figure.  SPOTS!! 


Thinking  about  all  of  you,  always 
Natasha  Pereira,  cow. 


Tasha  Theophilos  '86-'91 


"meat  is  murder"-stephen  morrissey.steph;  what  a  long  studely  trip  its  been.id  like  to  thank  you  for  being ^ch 
a  great  friend  and  for  helping  me  with  all  those  stud  problems  as  well  as  all  the  others,  carrie:  would  it  offered 
you  if  I  got  up  and  danced?  thanks  for  being  a  trusting  friend. i  love  you  boo-boo!alice:  seeing  j  in 
n.y.c.'90.Gas  #1  with  j.c.fla.  in  '90, thanks  for  coming.yo  bro.l:  Thanx  for  a  great  ISyrs.even  though  it  has  had 
its  ups  and  downs,most  of  them  have  been  ups.  love  Spot.thanx  for  my  x-mas  present  Sylvester.  love  goofy, 
isn't  my  porch  comfy  shar.?  helenrthe  great  greek  geeks  on  grad.lara:  sucking  thumbs  through  tunnels.emily.  ill 
never  foi^et  those  non-Cimo  talks,  they  were  great.bianca;  what  does  b  stand  for?  thanx  for  coping  with  <^o 
ries  coffee. adrian:  i  will  never  wonder  about  our  friendship  again.Thanx  for  the  kitchen  talks,  whos  oogie?th^; 
one  day  we  will  have  our  heart  to  heart  alone  at  stanley.neal:  is  it  a  racial  thing  Darkman?  thanx  for  being  the 
dark  sheep  in  the  family,  romin:  "no  d-k  no  slick.thanx  a  lot  to  the  rest  of  the  calories  crowd. 
n.s..m.f..r.b.,c.c.,  p.f.,j.n.eric;  cotillion  would  have  been  great,  rob;  thanx  for  understanding  marc:  my  trustee 
parmer.  ’mich.:  Thanx  for  being  my  only  treal  true  penpal.mat  pis  ti-bob  "winner",  melissa;  i've  got  dmgs  in  rny 
pocket  mom:  Thanx  for  all  the  love  and  moral  and  financial  support  over  the  years,  fla.  87- 
90:s.r..m.m.,e.e..k.b.,l.f.,h.m.,s.m.7  summers  at  wilvy:  s.s,i.h.,m.b.,n.p.,k.w,j.g.,m.s.  etc.,  summer  90 
e.s,l.g.,a.l.,c.m.,a.m.."give  peace  a  chance''-john  lennon.xoxo  tasha! 


To  the  class  of  '91 


Bizarre  Love  Triangle 


Every  time  I  think  of  you  I  feel  a  shock  (unintelligible  lyrics) 
It's  no  problem  of  mine,  but  it's  a  problem  I  find, 

Living  a  life  that  I  can't  leave  behind. 

There's  no  sense  in  telling  me 

The  wisdom  of  a  fool  wont  set  you  free. 

But  that's  the  way  that  it  goes  and  it’s  what  nobody  knows 
Well  every  day  my  confusion  grows. 


Every  time  I  see  you  falling 
I  get  down  on  my  knees  and  pray. 

I'm  waiting  for  that  final  moment 
You'll  say  the  words  that  I  can't  say. 

I  feel  fine  and  I  feel  good. 

I'm  feeling  like  I  never  should. 

Whenever  I  get  this  way,  I  just  don't  know  what  to  say . . . 
Why  can't  we  be  ourselves  like  we  were  yesterday? 


I'm  not  sure  what  this  could  mean; 

I  don’t  think  you're  what  you  seem. 

I  do  admit  to  myself  that  if  I  hurt  someone  else 
Then  I'll  never  see  just  what  we're  meant  to  be. 


Every  time  I  see  you  falling 
I  get  down  on  my  knees  and  pray. 
I'm  waiting  for  that  final  moment 
You'll  say  the  words  that  I  can't  say. 
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-  New  Order 


Kappa  Rho 


Head  Jeana  Park 
Sub-Head  Danielle  Duval 
Sports  Captain  Carrie  Pickett 


Species;  Kappa  Rhoian 
Habitat::  The  Study 
Population:  47 

Character:  Generally  a  gentle,  docile  being  until 
Thursday  mornings  come  around  ... 

Way  of  life:  Full  of  excitement  and  spirit.  Said  (by  the 
officials  of  rival  houses)  to  be  unusually  enthusiastic, 
leaving  others  standing  in  awe,  wondering  how  we  do 
it!  Can  be  spotted  throughout  the  entire  school  collect¬ 
ing  house-points,  sports-points  and  excellents,  and 
avoiding  demerits  at  all  cost. 

Rivals:  BL,  DB,  MG 

Kappa  Rho  territory:  Room  14,  which  on  Thursday 
morning  becomes  the  central  point  of  spirit  and  rowdi¬ 
ness! 

Respected  elders:  Mrs.  Ewing,  Mr.  Mac,  Mrs.  Shuster, 
Mrs.  Vivian,  Mme  Thibault. 

Leaders  of  the  pack;  Jeana  Park,  Danielle  Duval, 
Carrie  Pickett. 

Mating  call:  R-O-W-D-I-E!  Hey  You  Check  Us  Out! 
(blasting  away  DB  across  the  hall!) 

Accomplishments  (so  far):  Mathletes,  etc.  All  around 
No.  1! 

Goal:  To  be  the  winning  house! 


Head  Melina  Nacos 
Sub-Head  Lucie  Opatmy 
Sports  Captain  Sarah  Eaman 


Delta  Beta 


Definitely  Brilliant. 
Deadly  Beautiful. 
Daringly  Bad. 

Devious  Bombshells. 
Destined  Bewinners. 
Dangerous  Bachelorettes.. 


Deep  Blue,  De  Best,  Divine  Delta 


Love, 

De  gorgeous  Melina,  Lucie.  Sarah 
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Beautiful 

Enthusiastic 

Talented 

Achievers 
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Attractive 

Marvelous 

Bold 

Dazzling 

Angels 


NUTSHELL 


Well,  Beta  Lambda  ...  what  can  we  say 
to  an  absolutely  PERFECT  house  ...?  Keep 
up  the  FANTASTIC  work  and  the  AMAZ¬ 
ING  spirit.  We've  been  doing  incredibly  well 
this  year,  so  keep  it  up.  Keep  the  exceilents 
flowing  in,  and  continue  to  lock  out  those 
demerits!  We're  so  proud  of  you!  Good  luck 
to  next  year's  house  officials-youVe  in  for 
one  WILD  year!  Luv,  Lara,  Tasha  &  Alexis. 


.  _  ' .  Head^LaraCohen- 

Sub-H^d  Tasha  Theophllos 
rSports  Captain  Alexis  Codringto 


As  the  house  meeting  progresses,  the  exceilents  keep  * 
coming  in.  Ako  counts  them  up,  Stef  announces  the 
house  points  and  Daniela  reports  on  sports.  A  good  week, 
we  all  agree,  but  next  week  will  be  even  better.  Why?  ‘Cuz 
this  is  Mu  Gamma  and  Mu  Gamma  is  the  BEST! 

Even  though  it’s  too  early  to  tell  who'll  come  out  on  top  - 
at  the  end  of  the  year.  Mu  Gamma  is  off  to  a  great  start,:  - 
As  one  of  our  cheers  goes: 


'Ice  Cream,  Ice  Cream,  Banana  Split- 
We  think  your  team  runs  like  ..." 

...  definitely  not  like  Mu  Gamma. 


Best  of  luck  next  year!  Love,  Stef,'*Ako  &  Daniela. 


Head  Stefanie  Moors 
Sub-Head  Ako  Kyeu-Aboagye 
Sports  Captain  Daniela  Flores 


Sec. IV  and  V  in  Stratford 


Peace  Club  1990 


Very  top:  Linda  Choi. 

Top:  Karyn  Williams,  Martha  Wainwright,  Shawna  Silver,  Stefania  Ten  Broek,  Bianca  Towning, 
Carrie  Pickett,  Stefanie  Moors,  Julie  Hebert,  Tasha  Theophilos,  Anne  Lafaivre,  Tracey  Tom. 
Middle  row:  Kelly  Seidman,  Lara  Cohen,  Jessica  Davidman,  Alexandra  Rourke,  Regina  Flores, 
Heather  Cassils,  Danielle  Duval,  Gillian  Harper,  Lesley  Moffat. 

New  members:  Barbara  Dillingham,  Sarah  Hackney,  Ingrid  Hategan,  Daniela  Flores,  Margot 
Yaphe,  Jennifer  Sterling. 


Ozone  layer  destruction,  greenhouse  effect,  water  pollution,  animal  testing,  factory  farms, 
death  penalty,  racism,  ...  what  problems.  It  seems  impossible  to  conquer  all  of  these  terrible 
things  that  are  happening-but  Peace  Club  is  trying  hard.  We  have  written  petitions  and  letters, 
planted  trees  and  started  a  recycling  program  in  the  school,  some  of  us  are  vegetarians  and  work 
at  the  SPCA.  Some  of  us  attended  the  Environmental  Youth  Alliance  Conference,  marched  on 
Ottawa  and  met  Moutong  who  lives  in  the  Sarawak  rain-forest.  We  picked  up  garbage  and 
brought  our  lunches  (tofu  hot  dogs)  in  Tupperware.  We  also  collected  lots  of  clothes  for  the 
Salvation  Army-thanx  again  to  everyone  who  brought  in  clothes-and  we  have  more  ideas  still! 

Thanx  guys  for  a  peaceful  year. 


Lesley  Moffat 


P.  S.  We  miss  you  Gill! 
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Sec.  I  French  Camp 


This  year  when  Secondary  I  went  to  French 
Camp  they  had  an  awesome  time.  The  monitors 
were  fantastic  and  the  activities  were  unbelievable. 
We  did  things  that  we've  never  done  before,  like 
mountain  climbing,  for  some  of  us  sailing,  and 
canoeing.  We  also  went  on  a  great  canoe  trip. 
Through  the  whole  week  we've  done  many  things. 
This  one  week  trip  was  the  best  trip  our  class  has 
ever  been  on! 


Jill  Doctor 
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Head  Girl  Ariadne  Decker 


Sub-Head  Girl  Carrie  Haber 

We're  Ari  and  we're  Carrie  and  we're  big  and  bad  and  mean. 


Tyrant 

Hermit 

Embezzler 

BS 

Illiterate 

Gullible 

Can  do! 

Hunky-dory 

Ebeneezer 

Ennervating 

Stuck-up 

Evil 


Turmoil 

Hopeless 

Eccentric 

Oh-oh! 

Miscellaneous 

Elected?! 

Lazy 

Elfish 

Terrorist 

Tardy 

Evil 


Good  luck  to  next  year's  Head  and  Sub-Head.  We  hope  you 
are  equally  qualified  for  this  dirty,  dirty  job. 

Love,  Ariadne  and  Carrie. 


Prefects'  Council 


Back  Row:  Alice  File,  Natasha  Pereira 
Middle  Row:  Ariadne  Decker,  Carrie  Haber,  Julie  Hebert. 

Front  Row:  Lucie  Opatrny,  Melina  Nacos 

Illness:  Prefect!  Studyorum 

Physical  appearance:  unbrushed  teeth,  un¬ 
combed  hair,  toe  jam,  bags  under  the  eyes 

Signs  and  symptoms:  zitty  face,  exhaustion  stressed  outed- 
ness,  insomnia,  nervous  breakdowns,  power  trips,  total  con¬ 
fusion 

Achiev^ements:  corruption  of  young  minds,  jewelry 
raids,  a  lucrative  Octoberfest,  Christmas  dinner  ... 

Goals:  to  ensure  that  all  students 
come  out  of  this  year  alive 

Failures:  there  isn't  enough 
space  to  write  them  all 

Sports  Captain  Melina  Nacos 
Head  Girl  Ariadne  Decker 
Sub-Head  Girl  Carrie  Haber 
Treasurer  Natasha  Pereira 
Prefects  Julie  Hebert,  Lucie  Opatrny,  Alice  File 


Library  Committee 

Although  this  year's  library  committee  was  small,  its  tasks 
were  quite  large.  One  of  these  tasks  was  rounding  up  all 
those  overdue  library  books  after  the  History  papers  were 
handed  in. 

The  library  is  used  by  many  a  student  who  chooses  to 
increase  her  knowledge  or  just  to  look  at  the  fashion  maga¬ 
zines.  This  year's  library  committee  consisted  of  Alexandra 
Bakos,  Natasha  Pereira,  Ako  Kyei-Aboagye,  Catherine 
Herba,  Marina  Komaroff,  and  Julie  Hebert.  Hopefully  we 
succeeded  in  maintaining  a  semblance  of  organization  in  the 
library.  Special  thanks  to  Mrs.  Vivian  for  her  patience.  Good 
luck  to  next  year's  library  committee.  Love,  Alexandra. 


Clockwise  from  top  Idft:  Ako  Kyei-Aboagye,  Julie  Hebert, 
Marina  Komaroff,  Catherine  Herba,  Alexandra  Bakos, 
Pereira. 


Tuck  Shop  Committee 

Well,  we  certainly  kept  Provigo  in  business  this 
year.  Our  weekly  supplies  varied  from  May  Wests  to 
chocolate  bars  and  even  to  cereals  (a  new  and  healthy 
addition  to  The  Study  Tuck  Foundation).  So  far,  it  has 
been  a  fantastic  year,  and  our  success  will  only  con¬ 
tinue  to  grow  as  the  year  progresses.  We  would  like  to 
extend  our  gratitude  for  our  tremendous  success  to  Mr. 
Cadbury,  Jos.  Louis,  and  of  course.  May  West.  We 
wish  the  best  of  luck  to  our  successors,  and  we  hope 
that  they  will  carry  on  the  traditions  that  have  been  set 
as  a  part  of  Tuck  history  ever  since  the  founding  of  The 
Study  School. 

Our  warmest  thank-you  to  all  of  our  hungry  support¬ 
ers  ...  Grad  is,  as  of  now,  a  guaranteed  success. 

Hugs  and  Hershey's  kisses, 
Lara  and  Danielle 


Danielle  Duval  &  Lara  Cohen 
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I  Public^  Committee 


Ako  Kyei-Aboagvre  and  Chanoy  Nunez-Alonso 


Tickets,  posters,  pamphlets,  etc... whenever  The  Study  needed 
an  event  to  be,  well  ...publicized,  it  would  come  a-knocking  on 
the  publicity  committee’s  door.  Although  we're  not  as  well- 
known  as,  say.  Head  Girl,  the  publicity  committee  takes  pride 
in  its  work,  humble  as  it  may  seemingly  be.  After  all,  why  do  you 
think  Study  events  are  always  so  successful?  People  don’t  come  to 
■  Study  dances  because  they  like  the  music-OK,  maybe  that's  a  small 
part  of  the  reason-they  come  because  they  like  the  publicity 
committee's  poster  and  ticketsj  (Bet  you’d  a-never  guessed  that 
one,  eh?)  But  we  won't  dwell  on  that  subject.  We'd  just  like  to  wish 
-next  year’s  publicity  committee  good  luck!  Be  proud  of  your 
task-remember  how  incredibly  nifty  it  is  to  be  on  the  publicity 
committ^. 


Grad  Committee 


This  is  Capt.  Helen  A.  Kirk  of  the  Study  Grad 
Enterprise.  Captain's  Log,  Stardate  May  31, 
1991. 

Co-Commander  Tasha  T.  Spock  and  myself 
have  boldly  gone  where  no  Study  Grad  has  ever 
gone  before.  Our  aim  is  to  seek  out  new  life- 
forms  and  civilizations,  as  well  as  an  outrageously 
hip  time. 

Human,  Vulcan,  and  Klingon  participation  will 
render  this  mission  a  success.  Good  luck  to  future 
Capts.  Picard  and  Riker. 

Beam  us  up.  Scotty,  this  mission  is  accom¬ 
plished  and  our  departure  is  long  overdue. 


Tasha  Theophilos  and  Helen  Athanassiadis 
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Entertainment  Committee 

Agent  002:  Catherine  Herba 
Agent  000:  Jeana  Park 

Mission:  To  seek  out  and  destroy  the  general  perception  of  the 
Study  student  as  strictly  studious. 

1st  order:  The  grade  7  and  8  Dance  Party.  COMPLETED. 

2nd  order:  The  Xmas  talent  show.  COMPLETED. 

3rd  order:  The  Cotillion.  COMPLETED. 

4th  order:  Order  to  be  relayed  from  Central  Intelligence. 

5th  order:  To  distribute  private  passes  to  our  spies  and  to  go 

undercover  and  dance  the  night  away  at  schools.  COM¬ 
PLETED. 

Agents  002  and  000  would  like  to  wish  the  best  of  luck  to  next 

year's  social  butterflies  and  thank  all  the  students  who  par¬ 
took  in  our  master  plan.  Congratulations  to  everyone  on  a 
job  well  done.  MISSION  ACCOMPLISHED. 


Catherine  Herba  and  Jeana  Park 


■S'  '  ■  ■  .  .  ■ 


Yearbook  Committee 


Editor  Chanoy  Nunez- Alonso. 

Sub-editor  Linda  Choi. 

Photographers  Catherine  Herba,  Jeana  Park,  Daniell  Duval, 
Alexandra  Bakos. 

Advertising  Stefanie  Moors,  Ako  Kyei-Aboagye,  Melina 
Nacos. 

Grade  7  rep  Jill  Doctor. 

Grade  8  rep  Jameela  Jeeroburkhan. 


The  Getalong  Gang. 


47 


BERLIN 


Est-ce  que  I'ecole  est  necessaire? 

Est-ce  que  I’ecole  est  necessaire. 

Pour  moi.  ma  soeur  et  mon  frere? 

Tous  les  livres  et  les  devoirs, 

Je  n'ai  pas  le  temps  de  me  coucher  le  soir. 

Les  professeurs  sont  tres  jolis 
Mais  il  leur  arrive  de  se  facher 
Quand  tu  n'es  pas  polie 

Si  tu  ne  veux  pas  travailler 
Tu  peux  jouer  toute  la  joumee. 

Mais  si  tu  ne  veux  pas  etudier, 

Tu  ne  peux  pas  passer  I'annee 

Alors  est-ce  que  I'ecole  est  correcte  pour  moi? 

Oui  elle  est  correct,  pour  moi  et  pour  toil 

Kimberly  Connelly-Johnson 
Secondaire  I 


1987  war  Berlin  750  Jahre  alt 
Berlin  ist  eine  Stadt  wo  viele  Menschen  leben 
Berlin  ist  eine  huebsche,  tolle  Stadt 
Besonders  in  der  Nacht. 

Berlin  ist  eine  Stadt  mit  fuenf  Millionen  Menschen 
Wo  ich  geme  wohnen  moechte. 

Es  gab  eine  Mauer  in  Berlin 
Aber  1989  ist  sie  gefallen 
Jetzt  gibt  es  Frieden 
Viele  Sind  zufrieden 


Lesley  Moffat 
Secondary  IV 


The  Purple  Snowbank 

She  crosses  the  border  of  reality 
Sanity  lies  at  her  feet 
The  door  she  stepped  through  is  closed 
The  guard  who  watches  her  is  asleep. 

She  was  faced  with  so  many  choices 
She  didn't  know  which  way  to  go 
So  she  left  them  all  behind  her 

And  watched  her  own  blood  cover  the  snow. 

She  was  running  from  herself 
Trying  to  be  set  free 
Plaguing  humanity  with  her  existence 
At  least  this  is  what  she  told  me. 

She  stepped  over  the  border  of  reality 
Timelessness  lies  at  her  feet 
She  plagues  sanity  with  her  guilt 
Her  one  accomplishment  is  conceit. 

For  how  long  had  she  been  floating 
Between  eternity  and  despair 
Turning  around  to  find  a  friend 
Never  finding  one  there. 

She  has  been  running  in  circles 
Trying  to  find  the  end 
Deciding  which  door  to  go  through 
Which  eternal  message  to  send. 

The  wind  had  told  her  a  secret 
Shared  its  wisdom  in  an  evil  tone 
It  frightened  her  ignorance  from  her 
And  left  her  completely  alone. 

Her  conscience  awakes  and  looks  around 
To  find  that  which  it  keeps 
Strokes  her  hair,  touches  her  shoulder 
And  prays  that  she  only  sleeps. 


Kimberley  Archibald 
Secondary  IV 
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My  Dog 

On  Sunday  I  lost  my  dog. 

On  Monday  I  lost  my  bed. 

On  Tuesday  I  lost  my  window. 

On  Wednesday  I  lost  my  Mommy. 
On  Thursday  I  lost  my  Daddy. 

On  Friday  I  lost  my  family. 

On  Saturday  1  lost  my  ham  sandwich 

Alyson  Soaransky,  Gr.  2 


GETTING  ON  THE  BEATEN  TRACK 

She  sat  at  the  train  tracks,  Sunday  morning.  This  was  the  one  place  in  the  world  that  gave  her  a 
sense  of  hope,  of  freedom,  of  tradition  and  of  reality  all  at  the  same  time.  These  tracks  could  lead  any¬ 
where  except  nowhere,  and  they  were  as  sturdy  as  determination  -  they  could  hold  anything.  Each 
plank  held  a  dream  that  kept  the  journey  smooth  and  real,  with  some  uncertain  destination  at  the  end, 
but  a  destination  nevertheless.  The  tracks  were  a  sign  of  human  progression,  efficient  and  strong. 
They  divided  the  city  into  social  classes.  They  linked  the  world.  Had  the  people  at  VIA  Rail  thought 
about  that? 

When  the  trains  rumbled  by  in  thunders  of  persistence,  they  rattled  her  whole  house.  They  shook 
her  out  of  a  restless  sleep  each  morning  and  sent  the  cat  into  a  wide-eyed,  flat-eared  state  of  hysteria. 
The  cat  couldn't  be  blamed  as  she  was  high-strung  as  most  cats  are. 

Sunday  mornings  lent  themselves  to  the  sounds  of  church  bells  and  idle  chat,  and  somehow  the 
rumble  of  a  train  on  a  Sunday  seemed  even  more  grand,  more  threatening,  more  glorious.  Zoe 
wanted  to  be  the  train,  passing  everyone  by  and  making  them  stop  and  cover  their  ears.  The  people 
who  were  too  far  away  to  be  bothered  by  such  interruptions  didn't  matter  anyway.  She  needed  it  to  the 
point  that  she  burned  inside;  a  pit  of  smouldering  coals.  The  ten  o-clock  sun  was  burning  in  the  sky, 
and  shone  on  those  beaming  rails.  Zoe  had  always  been  passionate,  not  crazy.  It  wasn't  crazy  for  her 
to  love  these  things,  she  thought  as  she  ran  the  palms  of  her  hands  along  the  rails.  They  looked  like 
gold!  They  should  have  been  gold,  but  of  course,  no  one  else  would  have  cared  enough  to  lay  a  golden 
railway.  That  was  crazy! 

She  started  to  walk  along  the  track,  right  down  the  middle,  not  missing  a  plant;  not  missing  a 
dream.  There  it  was  again  -  breaking  up  the  conversations  of  religious  idiots,  sending  the  cat  under  the 
porch,  making  Zoe's  heart  beat  faster  than  a  motor.  She  turned  and  faced  her  giant  steel  monster, 
everything  churning  inside  her,  strength  all  about  her.  Faster!  FASTER!  She  held  her  ground,  her 
excitement  building,  and  she  reached  up  to  the  sky. 

The  impact  was  terrific!  It  smashed  her  in  half,  twisted  and  mangled  her  frame  horrendously.  God, 
how  she'd  hoped  that  the  train  wouldn't  pass  through  her  and  leave  her  behind.  She  let  her  soul  fly 
along  the  tracks,  soaring  on  hope  and  freedom,  picking  up  dreams  and  sending  herself  into  a  state  of 
nirvana.  She  could  almost  recognize  the  destination  (was  it  Ottawa?)  as  she  realized  she'd  forgotten  to 
feed  the  cat.  She  had  to  go  back,  and  she  did.  VIA  never  sent  trains  out  at  10  a.m.  on  Sundays  -  she 
had  become  her  very  own,  and  she  would  go  to  Ottawa  someday,  but  she  had  to  feed  the  damn  cat.  A 
human  train!  What  would  VIA  say  about  that? 

Carrie  Haber,  Sec.V 


The  Snowman 

One  day  the  snowman  was  walking  and  he  loved  to  talk. 

Kelly  Diamond,  Kindergarten 


Void  la  maison  de  Jennie  N. 

Elle  a  9  fenetres.  Elle 
a  une  galerie.  Sa  maison 
a  un  escalier.  Elle  a 
une  cheminee  a  droite 
de  la  maison.  Elle  a 
une  porte  a  gauche  de 
sa  maison. 

Jennie  N.,  deuxieme  annee 
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These  items  have  been  taken  from  the  Grade  1  journals  ... 


Jan. 

8: 

Feb. 

20: 

Feb. 

14: 

Mar. 

5: 

Feb. 

27: 

Mar. 

1: 

Feb. 

28: 

Feb. 

19: 

Mar. 

5: 

Feb. 

12: 

Feb. 

26: 

Feb. 

28: 

Jan. 

11: 

Feb. 

12: 

Feb. 

14: 

Mar. 

5: 

Mar. 

5: 

Feb. 

6: 

Feb. 

7; 

Mar. 

4; 

Mar. 

5; 

I  feel  like  screaming.  -  Jenny  Liu 

My  baby  sister  has  a  new  outfit  on  and  1  like  it.  -  Karen  O’Keefe 

1  love  today  because  it  is  Valentine's  day.  It  is  my  cat's  birthday.  She  is  turning  14.  -  Diana  Sinclair 

In  four  days,  it  is  my  birthday.  I  am  going  to  be  seven.  I  am  going  to  have  a  good  time.  It  will  be  fun.  -  Alexa 
Barwick 

My  sister  is  the  nicest  person  in  the  world.  I  like  her.  I  think  she  is  the  most  popular  person  in  my  heart.  -  Jessica 
Stein 

I  am  happy  because  it's  the  first  day  of  March.  The  end.  P.S.  The  war  is  over.  That's  why  I  am  happy.  -  Alana 
Dligacz 

My  mom  and  dad  are  going  out.  Sara  is  my  pen  pal.  I  like  her  and  she  likes  me  too.  And  we  don't  want  to  get 
into  a  fight  again  today.  -  Stephanie  Carson 

It  is  my  unicorn's  birthday.  -  Cora  Dean 

Today  I  am  going  out  shopping  for  a  bathing  suit  and  a  bathing  cap.  -  Jessica  Potenza 

Today  my  teacher  Mrs.  Allan  said,  "I  am  very  proud  of  you".  Mrs.  Allan  and  I  are  very  happy.  -  Yee-Ying  Wong 
I  am  not  happy  today.  1  have  a  cold.  I  do  not  like  that.  -  Melissa  Noodelman 

Today  I'm  going  on  the  bus  and  that's  not  good.  There  are  boys  in  the  bus.  Sometimes  they  are  nice.  -  Melissa 
Rodriguez 

The  baby  is  a  girl.  I  miss  my  mom.  I'm  going  to  see  her  soon.  -  Nadia  Sachewsky 

I'm  happy  because  I  lost  a  tooth.  My  father  used  one  piece  of  dental  floss  and  pulled  my  tooth  out.  1  didn't  cry.  - 
Bo-Yee  Fong 

Today  we  have  a  Valentine's  party  and  today  we  get  free  dress.  We  get  Valentine's  cookies  and  we  learned  about 
Mexico.  -  Christine  Namour 

Soon  it  will  be  Earth  day.  1  like  the  world!!!  Do  you?  We  only  have  one  world!!!  We  can't  live  on  another  planet.  - 
Sara  Anvari 

Tomorrow  my  grandfather  is  coming  from  Florida.  My  grandmother  is  sad  because  she  missed  him.  1  bet  they  will 
be  happy.  1  can't  wait  to  go  to  the  airport.  -  Karen  Bosnakyan 

Today  it  was  gym.  We  went  on  a  trampoline.  It  was  fun.  That  is  why  1  am  so  happy.  -  Alexandra  Bower 

Once  upon  a  time  there  lived  a  mother.  She  had  no  children.  One  night  she  decided  to  have  one  and  her  baby's 
name  was  Bo-Yee.  They  loved  the  baby.  -  Dana  Frankel 

One  day  1  was  walking  in  the  forest  1  saw  a  unicorn,  the  last  of  her  kind.  -  Danielle  Blaschuck 
Today  my  sister  fell.  She  hit  her  head  and  hurt  it.  -  Tharini  Thiruvilankam 
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Poeme  Frangais 


The  U.F.O. 


D'ecrire  un  poeme  frangais 
C'est  tres  difficille  pour  les  anglais 
II  n'est  pas  facile  de  trouver  un  theme 
Et  difficile  de  faire  un  rime 


The  light  is  shining, 
Like  a  star; 

I  want  to  see  it, 

But  it's  too  far. 


Ca  compte  pour  ta  marque  finale 
Et  tu  sais  que  c'est  tres  mal 
Si  tu  as  un  note  mauvais 
Tes  parents  vont  te  crucifier 


It  makes  you  curious. 
That's  what  I  heard; 

I  still  want  to  see  it. 

My  mom  thinks  it's  absurd. 


Toutes  tes  amies  ont  des  A-B  ou  C's 
Mais  ta  marque  va  etre  un  E-F  ou  G 
De  cette  classe  tu  veux  quitter 
Mais  le  professeur  est  arrivee 


One  day  it  flew. 

High  in  the  sky; 

1  think  there's  a  crew. 
Of  nine  or  five. 


Elle  donne  le  papier  avec  un  gros  sourire 
Mais  tu  sais  qu'elle  est  en  train  de  rire 
D'aller  a  cet  ecole  tu  regretteras 
Tu  regardes  le  papier  -  c'est  un  "A" 


It  was  gone  by  noon, 

I  had  no  chance; 

I  hope  it  comes  back  soon. 
So  let's  pray  and  dance. 


Nana  Kyei-Aboagye 
Secondary  I 


Patricia  Li 
Grade  5 


It  on/y  sounds  like  silence 

They  walk  at  midnight. 

Through  the  streets  and  halls, 

Blowing  open  windows 
And  banging  on  walls. 

Their  chants  call  to  the  clouds. 

To  the  violent  seas, 

To  the  wind  longing  for  warmth. 

To  the  wandering  trees. 

Blue  angels  watch  them  walk 
And  throw  roses  overhead  - 
To  worship  the  only  thing 
Deprived  from  the  dead. 

Their  power  continues  forever. 

No  signs  of  getting  old. 

They  are  the  dreams  and  nightmares 
That  the  living  hold. 

Jameela  Jeeroburkhan 
Secondary  II 
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PLANETE  BLEUE 


Le  jour  se  terminait,  le  soleil  se  coucha  finalement  au  dela  de  la  montagne.  Les  ombres  s’allongerent  devenant  des  formes 
indistinctes  sur  la  neige.  Assise  dans  mon  studio  dart,  les  fenetres  ouvertes  je  respirai  I’air  embaume  des  premieres.  Le  cre- 
puscule  se  fit  nuit,  et  une  etrange  lueur  bleue  envahit  le  monde.  Je  frissonai  soudain,  mais  mon  the  me  rechauffa.  Jetais  dis¬ 
traite,  sans  penser  a  rien  en  particulier.  J'eus  I'impression  que  pendant  le  jour  j'appartenais  au  monde  des  humains,  a  la 
realite;  la  nuit  a  I'universe  du  sommeil,  au  royaume  des  reves.  Par  contre,  au  crepuscule,  durant  ces  quelques  instants  de  tran¬ 
sition,  je  pouvais  m'abandonner  a  des  reflexions  solitaires.  J'observai  la  planete,  perchee  au  troisieme  etage  dune  vieille  mai- 
son  sur  la  montagne.  De  ma  chambre  mansarde  je  pouvais  contempler  la  ville  entiere,  les  toits  recouverts  de  neige,  le  fleuve 
dore  qui  refletait  les  derniers  rayons  du  soleil  couchant. 

Je  regardais  les  gens  qui  etaient  presses,  preoccupes,  des  enfants  qui  jouaient;  tout  le  monde  faisait  quelque  chose,  mais 
cela  n'apportait  rien  a  personne.  C'est  alors  que  je  commenqai  a  songer  au  but  de  notre  existence  sur  terre.  La  mienne  etait 
bien  simple:  je  me  levais  le  matin,  j’allais  a  I'ecole,  je  rentrais  chez  moi.  Cela  me  rappela  un  extrait  du  livre  d'Antoine  de 
Saint-Exupery  "Le  Petit  Prince".  Le  renard  dissait,  "Ma  vie  est  monotone.  Je  chasse  les  poules,  les  hommes  me  chassent. 
Toutes  les  poules  se  ressemblent,  et  tous  les  hommes  se  ressemblent.  Je  m'ennuie  done  un  peu.  Mais  si  tu  m’apprivoises,  ma 
vie  sera  comme  ensoleillee."  (*)  Semblablement,  je  m'ennuyais  un  peu.  Je  faisais  mes  devoirs,  mes  professeurs  les  cor- 
rigeaient.  J’avais  besoin  d'etre  "apprivoisee".  J'avais  besoin  d'amis  en  qui  je  pouvais  avoir  confiance,  qui  ne  me  feraient  pas 
"rentrer  sous  terre".  (*)  Car  je  n'ai  jamais  vraiment  eu  d'amis.  Ce  furent  toujours  des  relations  superficielles,  sans  aucune 
importance.  A  tout  instant,  mes  amies  etaient  pretes  a  m'abandonner.  Tant  que  j'etais  amusante  et  je  connaissais  des 
garyons,  tout  allait  bien  mais  autrement  . . . 

Sans  m'en  rendre  compte,  je  m'assoupis  Je  revai  qu'un  prince  venait  et  me  demandait  de  lui  dessiner  un  mouton,  puis  il 
me  disait  qu'il  se  rappellerait  de  moi  en  voyant  des  champs  de  ble.  "Le  ble,  qui  est  dore,  me  fera  souvenir  de  toi.  Et  j'aimerai 
le  bruit  du  vent  dans  le  ble  ..."  (*)  Puis  soudain  je  me  trouvais  dans  un  desert  au  sable  gris,  et  recouvert  d'une  fine  enveloppe 
de  brume  bleue.  Le  paysage  etait  insolite,  il  faisait  froid.  Les  gens  se  deplaqaient  lentement,  sans  parler.  Ils  semblaient  insou- 
ciants.  Une  lueur  blanche  illumina  I'horizon.  C'etait  I'aube  et  j'eus  I'impression  que  rien  ne  changeait.  Mais  j'avais  tort,  car 
j'aperqus  une  seule  tache  de  couleur,  qui  n'etait  pas  la  auparavant.  C'etait  une  rose,  qui,  etant  plantee  courageuse  et  coquette, 
osait  apparaitre  a  la  surface  de  ce  monde  desole.  Elle  affronta  la  severite  de  ses  alentours,  et  elle  se  fit  remarquer.  Elle  etait 
belle  ... 

Brusquement,  je  fus  reveillee  par  I'une  des  fenetres  qui  se  ferma  en  coup  de  vent.  Malgre  mon  sursaut  initial,  je  me  mis  a 
considerer  mon  reve.  Je  parvins  a  conclusion  qu'il  y  avait  deux  existences  possibles.  Soit  d'attendre  que  quelqu'un  nous 
apprivoise,  souvent  toute  une  vie,  et  ne  pas  accomplir  grand  chose.  Soit  d'affronter  les  obstacles,  d'essayer  d'attendre  un  but 
precis  et,  qui  sait,  peut-etre  arriver  a  quelque  chose?  Je  decidai  de  suivre  I'exemple  de  la  rose. 

Quand  je  suis  rentree  chez  moi,  je  relus  "Le  Petit  Prince".  Je  sus  immediatement  quel  serait  mon  defi;  je  resolus  d'ecrire. 
Un  livre,  un  poeme,  une  nouvelle,  cela  n'avait  pas  d'importance.  Je  decrirais  la  planete  bleue,  un  monde  imaginaire  ou  se 
trouve  la  signification  de  notre  existence  sur  terre.  Seuls  certains  y  voyageront,  ceux  avec  le  plus  d'initiative,  et  par  cela  ils  se 
trouveront  enrichis,  transformes,  prets  a  changer  la  monotonie  et  la  decadence  de  notre  propre  planete. 

*Saint-Exupery,  Antoine.  Le  Petit  Prince 


Margaret  Malewski 
Secondaire  IV 


Bonum  Consilium  (A  Good  Plan) 

Omnes  Cornelii  in  raeda  sunt.  Per  Viam  Appiam  ad  urbem  eunt.  Secunda  dies  itineris  est.  Marcus  laetus  est  quod  Romam 
redeunt,  sed  Cornelia  misera  est.  Cornelia  Flaviam  videre  vult. 

Subito,  Cornelius  Davum  videt.  "Cur  Davus  hie  est?"  rogat  Cornelius.  Igitur,  Cornelius  iubet  raedarium  desistere  quod 
Cornelius  Davum  videre  vult.  Tamen,  Davus  eos  non  videt.  "Quid  Davus  facit  cum  sends  et  canibus?  mussat  Marcus.  Brevi 
tempore,  raeda  desistit  et  dominus  ad  Davum  currit.  Cornelius  supra  fossam  salit.  Interea,  alii  observant. 

Turn,  Davus  Cornelium  conspicit.  Davus  dominum  timet  quod  Davus  cogitat,  "Dominus  me  verbare  vult."  Igitur,  Davus 
arborem  ascendit,  et  subito  Getam  videt.  Geta  in  ramis  arboris  sedet,  Davus,  perterritus,  constituit  negotiare  cum  Geta.  "Si 
ego  non  inuro  litteras  in  fronte,  facere  debes  aliquid  mihi,"  negotiat  Davus. 

"Ita,  sed  quid  facis?"  rogat  Geta.  Igitur,  Davus  Getam  narrat  consilium.  Mox,  Geta  ex  arbore  descendit,  dum  alii  servi  ad  vil- 
1am  redeunt  (quod  Davus  iubet).  Davus  adhuc  in  arbore  sedet,  immobilis.  Geta  ad  Cornelium  ambulat  et  clamat,  "Salve, 
domine!  Quid  facis  hie?" 

"Nos  Roman  redimus,  sed  Davum  videmus  et  desistere  constituimus.  Ubi  est  Davus?" 

"Davus  et  alii  servi  ad  villam  redeunt." 

"Cur  VOS  hie  estis?"  rogat  dominus. 

"Canis  effugit,  igitur  hie  invenire  eum  sumus." 

"Ita,  nunc  i." 

"Vale,  domine!" 

"Vale!" 


by  Olivia  Li,  Sec.  II 
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Le  gargon  qui  se  moque  de  tout 

C'est  I'histoire  d'un  gars  de  quinze  ans  qui  s'appelle  Jean-Marc.  Jean-Marc 
est  le  gars  que  toutes  les  filles  aiment.  II  est  intelligent,  beau  et  tres  sportif. 
Maintenant,  voici  un  autre  gars,  David! 

C'est  la  premiere  fois  que  David  va  a  une  ecole  frangaise.  David  vient  des 
Etats-Unis  et  puis  il  ne  sait  pas  parler  frangais  correctement.  David  veut  etre 
comme  Jean-Marc  et  il  veut  que  les  filles  I'aiment.  David  est  le  contraire  de 
Jean-Marc.  Il  est  ni  intelligent,  ni  beau,  ni  tres  sportif. 

David  a  commence  a  s'habiller  comme  Jean-Marc.  Il  porte  des  jeans  bleus 
et  il  a  meme  une  boucle  d'oreille.  Mais  ga  ne  fonctionne  pas.  Jean-Marc  et 
David  sont  dans  la  meme  classe  de  geographie.  Apres  la  classe,  David  a 
demande  a  Jean-Marc  pourquoi  toutes  les  filles  I'aimaient,  alors  Jean-Marc  lui 
a  dit  son  grand  secret:  "C'est  I'eau  de  toilette",  a-t-il  dit.  David  est  tres  surpris: 
"Tu  as  dit:  "Eau  de  toilette"?" 

"Oui  c'est  ga,"  Eau  de  toilette"!". 

Le  jour  suivant,  a  I'ecole,  David  a  une  grosse  bosse  sur  la  tete.  Jean-Marc 
lui  dernande  s'il  a  utilise  I'eau  de  toilette. 

-"Mais  quand  je  suis  arrive  a  la  maison  bier  soir,  c'est  la  premiere  chose  que 
j'ai  faite." 

-"Quoi?"  questionne  Jean-Marc. 

-"J'ai  mis  ma  tete  dans  la  toilette  et  en  me  relevant,  je  me  suis  frappe  la  tete 
sur  le  bord  de  la  toilette . euh  I'eau  de  toilette,  ga  sent  mauvais." 

Karyn 
Williams 
secondaire  III 


Quattuor  Tempora  (The  Four  Seasons) 

Arbores  sunt  signa  vitae. 
Repraesentant  quattuor  tempora.  Hieme 
videntur  mortuae,  quasi  vestes  non 
gerebant.  Vere  incipiunt  crescere 
gemmas  quae  aestate  fiunt  plenae 
luxoriarum  frondum,  locus  perfectus 
sedere  in  umbra.  Autumnus  magus  iacit 
carmen  in  folia  et  mutat  colores:  ruber, 
flammeus,  luteus,  fuscus,  viridis.  Mihi 
libent  quattuor  tempora,  quod  sunt 
magical 


Stephania  Ten  Broek,  Sec.  Ill 


Halloween 

Heute  ist  das  Halloweenfest.  Ich  habe 
ein  Kostuem  und  bin  eine  schwarze 
Katze.  Ich  gehe  mit  meiner  Schwester 
von  Haus  zu  Haus  und  bekomme 
Suessigkeiten.  Die  Strasse  ist  dunkel,  kalt 
und  spukhaft.  Ueberall  auf  der  Strasse 
sind  Halloween  Kuerbisse.  Spaeter  zu 
Hause,  gebe  ich  den  Jungen  und 
Maedchen  Bonbons.  Ich  liebe  das 
Halloweenfest  sehr.  Ich  mag  gern  die 
Schokolade,  Chips  und  die  spukhafte 
Atmosphaere. 


Lissa  Altschuler 
Secondary  II 


A  Day  in  the  Life  of  Me,  A  Noodle! 


Well,  right  now,  you're  probably  thinking  A  NOODLE!!?!  A  NOODLE  DOESN'T  HAVE  A 
LIFE!  But,  that's  where  you're  wrong.  We  noodles  have  a  great  life,  short  though  it  may  be.  Just 
think,  we  don't  have  to  go  to  school  and  write  stupid  compositions  on  spaghetti  like  you  do! 

Well,  1  may  as  well  take  yesterday  as  the  day  I  will  tell  you  about.  Now  yesterday,  let  me  see  ... 
Ah  yes!  Yesterday  morning,  I  had  a  shower  in  the  water  bottle  when  I  got  up.  It  was  nice  and 
refreshing.  We  noodles  have  to  keep  clean  too,  you  know. 

Then  I  returned  to  my  package  and  woke  up  the  rest  of  my  family,  my  mom,  dad,  and  brother 
Philip.  Everyone  got  dressed  and  came  down  to  the  breakfast  table.  My  mom  cooked  us  a  lovely 
fattening  breakfast  because,  as  you  know,  we  noodles  are  very  skinny! 

Then  I  went  next  door,  or  next  cupboard,  to  visit  my  friend,  Ali.  We  talked  for  awhile  and  then 
we  played  some  games. 

I  went  home  at  around  12:00  for  lunch,  when  I  got  there,  all  my  family  was  crying,  except  for 
my  brother  who  wasn't  there. 

My  mother  then  explained  (through  her  tears)  that  the  most  terrible  thing  had  happened.  My 
brother  had  left  ...  to  be  cooked. 

We  had  a  little  funeral  for  my  brother.  I  didn't  do  anything  much  that  afternoon,  I  just  sat  there 
thinking  about  all  the  good  times  we  had  together.  1  wasn't  too  sad  about  the  whole  thing,  after 
all,  he  was  the  seventeenth  brother  I  had  lost. 

Well  that's  pretty  much  it,  and  here  we  are  back  in  today. 

Wait,  what's  that  ...  no,  not  me!!  Not  that  pot!  PLEASE!  NOT  ME!!  Aaaaargh!!!! 


Karen  Barnes,  Sec.  11 
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Mon  Petit  Chien 

Moi  j'ai  un  petit  chien 
qui  aime  jouer  dehors 
il  est  un  peu  coquin 
mais  moi  je  I'aime  encore. 

Si  tu  lui  donnes  un  os 
il  va  vite  I'enterrer 
dans  notre  petit  jardin 
il  va  se  laver. 

Toutes  ses  pattes  sont  noires 
il  a  deux  petits  yeux 
mais  tu  ne  peux  pas  le  croire 
il  peut  etre  tres  curieux. 


Le  long  couloir  sombrement  eclaire 
d'une  seule  lampe 

me  fait  soudainment  peur  et  j'obeis  aux  ombres  sans  question. 

Cette  folle  impulsion  de  courir, 

Courir  n'importe  ou  pour  ne  plus  voir  les  ombres  me  gouverner. 
Mais  je  suis  fatiguee,  crevee- 

je  ne  peux  guere  me  tenir  debout.  De  loin, 
je  sens  I'odeur  d'un  feu,  du  bois  qui  brule 
lentement  dans  la  pluie. 

L'amour  et  la  chaleur  sont  tres  loin  aussi 

loin  d'ou  je  suis  entouree  de  la  brume, 

encerclee  par  les  arbres  qui  se  penchent 
vers  mes  yeux  bizarrement.  jUn  malaise  m'envahit; 

je  ne  vois  que  des  branches  noires; 
loin,  si  loin.  Et  mon  corps  n'est  plus  la  et 
je  suis  seule, 

toute  seule  en  sentant  la  terre  contre  mes  sourcils. 


Chloe  Barnabe 
Seme  annee 


Ako  Kyei-Aboagye 
Secondaire  V 


Ribbons 

It  was  a  dark  and  stormy  night  when  Vanessa  Hagarth's  best  friend,  Laura  Blacksmith,  was  brutally  murdered  in  the 
comfort  of  her  own  home.  It  was  not  an  ordinary  killing  but  rather  one  that  was  so  perverse  and  demented  that  it  still 
haunts  the  people  of  Margarytes  today. 

Laura  was  a  smart,  beautiful,  and  popular  girl.  She  never  got  into  any  kind  of  trouble  and  it  is  still  a  mystery  why 
someone  would  want  this  girl  dead.  There  was  one  thing  about  her  that  everyone  noticed,  she  always  wore  a  ribbon  in  her 
hair.  Before  Laura  was  murdered,  she  received  numerous  calls  warning  her  that  the  person  whom  she  was  talking  to  knew 
where  she  lived  and  was  able  to  see  her  every  minute  of  the  day  and  night.  Laura  spoke  of  these  calls  to  her  friends 
including  Vanessa,  however  no  one  ever  believed  her  because  she  was  known  to  have  a  very  wild  and  vivid  imagination.  If 
only  Vanessa  had  taken  her  seriously. 

Laura's  killer  knew  his  victim  well.  He  knew  when  she  was  alone  in  her  house  and  exactly  how  to  enter  the  house 
undetected.  The  night  before  she  was  killed,  she  received  another  one  of  the  calls,  this  time  however  the  message  was 
different.  The  caller  told  Laura  that  the  next  night  she  would  be  killed  at  a  time  when  she  least  expected. 

Laura  was  alone  the  next  evening  and  was  trying  her  best  not  to  think  of  the  threat  on  her  life  made  the  night  before. 
She  was  planning  on  going  out  to  a  party  that  evening  and  was  getting  ready  in  her  room.  Seated  in  front  of  her  mirror 
brushing  and  combing  her  hair,  she  had  an  array  of  ribbons  in  front  of  her  and  was  deciding  in  her  mind  which  ribbon 
would  best  match  her  outfit.  She  grasped  the  ribbon  of  her  choice  when  suddenly  someone  threw  their  hand  over  her 
mouth  and  yanked  the  ribbon  out  of  her  hand.  "You  like  this  one  don't  you?"  said  the  familiar  voice  from  the  phone. 
Laura  did  not  even  have  a  chance  to  fend  off  her  attacker  before  he  slashed  her  throat  with  the  metallic  part  of  the  ribbon 
intended  to  be  used  as  a  hair  accessory.  She  lay  there  stone  dead  for  several  hours  until  being  discovered  by  her  parents. 
The  killer  left  no  fingerprints  or  witnesses  for  the  police.  In  that  sense  he  was  very  wise. 

The  person  that  was  most  shaken  from  the  whole  traumatic  experience  was  indeed  her  best  friend  Vanessa.  She  felt 
somewhat  guilty  for  the  slaying  of  her  friend  of  thirteen  years,  however  deep  down  inside  she  realized  that  she  could  not 
have  prevented  Laura's  death.  Vanessa  spent  a  lot  of  time  with  Laura's  parents  after  her  murder  comforting  and  consoling 
them  and  growing  very  close  and  fond  of  them.  By  Christmas  most  people  had  finished  mourning  Laura's  death  including 
her  parents  and  Vanessa.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Blacksmith  wanted  Vanessa  to  come  over  for  awhile  so  that  they  could  give  her  a 
token  of  their  appreciation  for  helping  them  get  through  the  difficult  time.  Vanessa  eagerly  opened  the  box  only  to 
discover  Laura's  ribbon  collection.  At  first,  Vanessa  did  not  know  what  to  say  not  because  she  was  overwhelmed  with  joy 
or  happiness  but  because  she  was  so  shocked  to  see  the  collection  of  ribbons  with  which  Laura  was  murdered.  Vanessa 
tried  her  best  to  thank  the  Blacksmiths  for  the  gift  given  to  her  without  sounding  upset  or  even  scared.  As  Vanessa  walked 
home,  she  decided  that  it  was  not  possible  for  her  to  keep  these  ribbons  for  they  reminded  her  of  the  brutal  murder  of  her 
dearest  friend.  It  would  be  too  painful  for  her  to  keep  the  collection.  She  tossed  the  box  into  the  first  dumpster  she  saw 
with  no  regret,  in  fact  she  was  kind  of  glad  to  be  rid  of  them. 

Several  weeks  later,  Vanessa  woke  up  to  a  beautiful  day.  She  jumped  out  of  bed,  eager  to  take  advantage  of  the  spring¬ 
like  weather.  She  went  over  to  get  her  brush,  and  there,  upon  her  dresser,  lay  a  box  resembling  the  one  filled  with  Laura's 
ribbons.  She  found  this  quite  odd  since  she  clearly  remembered  getting  rid  of  it  a  few  weeks  earlier.  She  opened  the  box 
carefully  and  glanced  inside  only  to  find  Laura's  ribbon  collection.  There  was  a  note  under  all  of  the  ribbons.  She  removed 
it  trembling  and  read  it,  "You're  next!" 


Shawna  Silver 
Secondary  IV 


Sports  Captain 

Melina  Nacos 


Somebody  said  that  it  couldn't  be  done- 
But  he,  with  a  grin,  replied 
He'd  never  be  one  to  say  it  couldn't  be  done- 
Leastways,  not  'til  he'd  tried. 

So  he  buckled  right  in,  with  a  trace  of  a  grin; 

By  golly,  he  went  right  to  it. 

He  tackled  The  Thing  That  Couldn't  Be  Done! 

. and  he  COULD  do  it! 

In  other  words,  any  sport  can  be  learnt,  and  learnt  well,  so  ... 
JUST  DO  IT! 

Love,  Melina 
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Back  Row:  Jameela  Jeeroburkhan,  Myriam  Fredette,  Karen  Barnes,  Sabin  Aziz,  Ani 
Gurunlian. 

Front  Row:  Olivia  Li,  Rena  Chung,  Tanya  No 


Bantam  Volleyball 

S-T-U-D-Y,  S-T-U-D-Y,  S-T-U-D-Y, 
GO-0-0  SNAPS!  MINE!  The  Study  bantam 
volleyball  team  would  firstly  like  to  thank 
Ms.  Sundin  for  all  her  time,  help,  and 
support.  We'd  also  like  to  thank  Yvonne 
Chiu  and  April  Djerdjerian,  our  inspiring 
managers.  A  few  recollections  of  our  year. 
Myriam,  your  hair  looks  fine!  Olivia,  stay  on 
the  ground!  Jameela,  pay  attention  and  for 
heaven's  sake,  STOP  DANCING!  Tanya,  it's 
not  mine  it's  MINE!  Karen,  calm  down,  their 
shirts  look  just  as  bad  as  ours!  Sabin,  shovel 
that  snow  baby!  Ani,  thank  goodness  you 
can  serve!  Rena,  don't  worry,  sooner  or 
later  you'll  be  able  to  sign  the  winning  box! 
See  ya  next  year  at  the  Bar-B-Barn, 
JimBobn'Eve! 


Rena  Chung 


Juvenile  Volleyball 


[Clockwise,  from  far  left:  Iman  Keira,  Danielle  Duval,  Stephania  Ten  Broek,  Natasha  Pereira, 
'  Lucie  Opatmy. 

Centre,  clockwise  from  top  left:  Stephanie  Moors,  Melina  Nacos,  Julie  Hebert,  Margaret 
iMalewski,  Helen  Athanassiadis,  Bianca  Towning,  Alice  File. 


Some  would  have  called  it  an  obsession,  others, 
pure  lunacy.  We  just  call  it  VOLLEYBALL.  Yes, 
it's  true,  we  asked  to  have  more  practices,  we 
wanted  to  stay  later,  and  yes  we  changed  the  date 
of  Cotillion.  So  we  could  play  in  a  tournament  in 
Toronto. 

During  our  season,  we  defeated  many 
"unbeatable”  teams,  making  it  necessary  for  them 
to  desist  from  screeching  their  annoying 
"undefeated"  cheers  (heh,  heh,  heh).  Our  court 
strategy  was  astounding;  even  our  opponents 
were  shocked  when  we  back-volleyed,  played 
shoots,  shorts,  spiked  and  blocked  the  ball  right 
back  at  their  feet. 

Much  credit  goes  to  our  excellent  coach  Will 
Taylor,  without  whom  we  could  not  have  placed 
first  in  our  division!  We  were  stopped  in  the 
semifinals,  but  knew  (know)  that  we  could  have 
won  the  championship! 

Good  luck  to  next  year's  volleyballers. 

Love,  Melina. 


li 
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Cross-Country  Running 


Back  Row:  Regina  Rores.  Kelly  Seidman.  Lesley  Moffat. 
Rachel  McLeod.  Daniela  Rores. 

Front  Row:  Sarah  McCans.  Rena  Chung.  Myriam 
Fredette,  Alexandra  Roux. 


Bantam  Basketball 


Back  Row:  Tara  Frankel  (manager),  Jill  Doctor, 
Kim  Johnston,  Robin  Seidman,  Rebecca  McLeod, 
Hilary  McGowan,  Sarah  Hackney,  Barbara 
Dillingham,  Jameela  Jeeroburkhan,  Melissa  Skoda 
(scorer). 

Front  Row:  Sarah  McCans,  Katie  McCann,  Karen 
Barnes,  Terrie  Schauer,  Derev  Antikacioglu,  Julie 
Wong,  Nana  Kyei-Aboagye. 


Juvenile  Basketball 


Back  Row:  Melissa  Skoda  (scorer),  Alis  Sevakian  (scorer), 
France  Bourgouin,  Bianca  Towning,  Sarah  Eaman,  Alexis 
Codrington,  Shawna  Silver,  Linda  Choi,  Margot  Yaphe 
(scorer),  Heidi  Doctor  (scorer). 

Middle  Row:  Tracey  Tom,  Marina  Komaroff,  Melina  Nacos 
(captain),  Carrie  Pickett  (captain),  Helen  Athanassiadis,  Ako 
Kyei-Aboagye,  Ly-Na  Toye  (scorer). 

Front  Row.  Ingrid  Hategan,  Janina  Komaroff,  Karyn 
Williams,  Kelly  Seidman,  Iman  Keira. 


This  year,  although  not  an 
extremely  successful  one,  was  a 
lot  of  fun.  Melina  and  I  would 
like  to  thank  the  entire  basketball 
team  for  participating.  We  would 
like  to  thank  Mr.  McCauley  for 
being  the  best  coach  ever.  The 
year  started  out  rocky,  but  we 
finished  with  a  bang. 

Luv,  Carrie  and  Melina 

P.S.:  We  are  going  to  beat  ECS 
next  year! ! 
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Midget  Badminton 

Back  Row:  Ingrid  Cosio.  Shawna  Silver.  Sarah  Eaman,  Janina  Komaroff 
Front  Row:  Iman  Keira.  Rena  Chung.  Karen  Barnes.  Terrie  Schauer, 
Ly-Na  Toye. 


Open  Badminton 

Scraped  knees,  sprained  ankles  and  torn  ligaments:  we 
have  gladly  endured  all  these  things  to  bring  well-deserved 
fame  and  glory  to  our  school.  Our  various  strategies  have 
proven  successful. 

Helen  and  Stefanie  cunningly  distracted  their 
opponents  with  their  uncontrollable  laughter  and  their  "in- 
between-the-legs”  shot. 

Nothing  gets  past  Danielle  because  of  her  fancy 
footwork  and  diving. 

Carrie  wowed  everyone  with  her  graceful  and 
purposeful  style. 

How  could  we  forget  Melina  and  Lucie  (are  you  twins?) 
for  their  serious  smashing  and  their  in-sync,  no  strategy 
style? 

Unfortunately,  Jeana  was  rendered  out  of  service  for 
most  of  the  season  due  to  technical  difficulties.  But  it's 
been  a  great  year! 

Love,  Lucie. 


Back  Row:  Melina  Nacos.  Lucie  Opatrny.  Stefanie  Moors.  Helen 
Athanassiadis. 

Kneeling:  Danielle  Duval. 


I 
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Midget/Bantam 

Soccer 
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Back  Row:  Terrie  Schauer,  Hilary 
McGowan,  Jill  Doctor,  Robin  Seidman, 
Kim  Johnston,  France  Bourgouin, 
Rebecca  McLeod,  Sarah  Hackney,  Jessica 
Davidman,  Karyn  Williams,  Alexandra 
Rourke. 

Front  Row.  Sarah  McCans,  Katie 
McCann,  Nana  Kyei-Aboagye,  Barbara 
Dillingham  (captain),  Kelly  Seidman, 

Ingrid  Hategan,  Regina  Flores. 

Absent:  Stephanie  Gagnon. 


Midget  Soccer 


Back  Row:  Daniela  Flores,  Regina  Flores,  Sarah  Eaman,  Shawna  Silver,  Linda  Choi,  Janina 
Komaroff,  Ingrid  Hategan,  Karyn  Williams. 

Front  Row:  France  Bourgouin,  Lesley  Moffat,  Alexis  Codrington,  Carrie  Pickett,  Margot  Yaphe, 
Jessica  Davidman. 


This  year  was  a  great  year  even  though 
our  record  was  3  wins,  4  losses  plus  one 
default  and  1  tie.  It  has  been  5  years 
since  the  Study  soccer  team  has  been  to 
the  semifinals.  This  year  the  team  finally 
went  to  the  semifinals.  Unfortunately  we 
lost  2-1  against  Lindsay  Place,  but  we 
played  really  hard.  Alexis  Codrington 
must  be  acknowledged  for  her  excellent 
play  -  without  her  we  would  have  hardly 
scored  any  goals. 

A  great  big  thanks  to  Mrs.  Balfour  and 
Fiona  (who  will  not  be  returning  next 
year)  for  coaching. 


Luv,  Alexis  and  Carrie 
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Tennis 


Back  Row:  Caroline  Guay,  Nicky  Souaid,  Jackie  Wener,  Melina  Nacos,  Lucie  Opatrny, 
Danielle  Duval. 

Front  Row:  Katie  McCann,  Robyn  Seidman,  Derev  Antikacioglu,  Hilary  McGown,  Ani 
Gurunlian. 

Absent:  Christy  Packer. 


Track  and  Field 


Back  Row:  Janina  Komaroff,  Ako  Kyei-Aboagye,  Carrie  Pickett,  Rebecca  McLeod, 
Alexis  Codrington,  Karyn  Williams,  Regina  Flores,  Ingrid  Hategan,  Joumana 
Nubani. 

Front  Row:  Theresa  Schauer,  Rena  Chung,  Myriam  Fredette,  Amanda  Skoda, 
Alexandra  Roux,  Sarah  McCans,  Nana  Kyei-Aboagye. 


I 
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Debate 


Debate  has  begun  most  successfully  this  year. 
We  have  many  students  from  grades  7  to  11  in 
Debate  Club.  We  have  participated  in  many 
outer  school  tournaments,  and  we  are  very 
proud  of  all  our  debaters.  The  Study  hosted  a 
tournament  in  January;  it  was  a  great  success 
and  we  congratulate  all  the  debaters.  All  of  the 
students  have  improved  very  much  over  the 
year,  and  we  hope  that  they  continue  to  do  so. 

Sincerely, 

Margot  Yaphe  & 
Jennifer  Sterling 
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Peace 

Concert 


Concert  ...  fun  ...  April  5th  ...  Peace 
club  ...  Match  International  ...  Nat's  the 
best  ...  Lesley  is  too  ...  the  caring 
Rosemary  Brown  ...  Tom  came  ...  made 
Les  nervous  ...  Nat's  class  came  to  see 
her  ...  Building  Fund  ...  fun!  ...  Talented 
students  ...  Nat  was  a  um-hum  conductor 
...  choir  sang  splendidly!  ...  Support  less 
fortunate  women  and  children  ...  we 
were  organized  just  like  this  summary  ... 
everyone  stayed  for  the  concert  ...  the 
clean-up  ...  NOT  ...  thanks  everyone  ... 
let's  do  it  again! 

Love,  peace  and  happiness, 
Les  and  Nat 
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Pandas  Of  The  World 


"What  is  black  and  white  and  warm  all  over?"  "d'he  Giant  Panda!"  Each  year,  millions  of  people  travel  to  see  pandas  in  the  few 
oos  that  have  them.  Why  are  most  people  "panda  crazy"?  Because  they  are  cute  and  cuddly,  and  they  are  fun  to  watch  as  they 
izily  roam  around  and  make  somersaults.  Sometimes  they  even  stop  in  the  middle  of  a  roll  and  hold  the  position  for  awhile, 
’andas  are  amazing  animals,  so  why  has  their  population  come  down  to  so  few  numbers? 

The  Giant  Panda  is  unique  and  many  people  debated  about  how  to  classify  them.  Some  people  classify  the  Panda  as  an  early 
arm  of  the  bear,  others  say  it  is  part  of  the  raccoon  family.  Most  people  think  it  should  be  grouped  in  a  family  uniquely  of  its  own. 
m  adult  Giant  Panda  gets  as  heavy  as  300  lbs.  and  as  tall  as  6  ft.  When  it  is  born,  it  is  all  white  and  weighs  less  than  one  pound 
ut  it  grows  to  about  70  lbs.  within  a  year. 

The  Panda  is  a  solitary  animal  living  alone  in  coniferous  forests  around  bamboo  areas.  Pandas  live  almost  entirely  on  bamboo, 
'hey  go  looking  for  vast  quantities  of  bamboo  shoots  every  day  to  eat.  Pandas  make  their  homes  up  in  the  mountains  of  China  at 
Ititudes  of  2,500  m  to  4,000  m,  in  generally  cold  and  humid  climates;  but  pandas  do  not  hibernate  in  winter,  they  simply  move 
own  the  mountain  avoiding  bad  weather. 

Unfortunately,  the  pandas  have  been  forced  to  move  their  homes  higher  up  the  mountains.  The  Chinese  have  had  a  population 
xpiosion  and  have  been  taking  away  the  Giant  Pandas'  habitat.  They  are  clearing  the  land  for  themselves  to  live  on  but  have  been 
estroying  the  Pandas'  homes  at  the  same  time. 

While  the  Chinese  have  been  destroying  the  pandas’  habitat,  they  have  also  been  taking  away  their  only  food;  bamboo  shoots. 
IS  the  Chinese  have  been  clearing  away  the  land,  they  have  been  clearing  the  bamboo  as  well.  As  a  result  of  this,  the  pandas  have 
een  dying  from  lack  of  food. 

As  well  as  dying  from  lack  of  food,  the  pandas'  population  has  been  decreased  by  people  hunting  them  down  and  killing  them, 
'his  began  when  two  American  hunters,  Theodore  and  Kermit  Roosevelt,  set  out  on  a  highly  publicized  expedition  to  track  down 
le  Giant  Panda,  in  1928.  They  were  the  sons  of  President  Theodore  (or  Teddy)  Roosevelt.  The  famous  "Teddy  Bear"  was  named 
fter  him  because  on  a  hunting  trip,  his  heart  went  soft  and  he  could  not  shoot  the  little  brown  cub.  But  his  sons  had  no  such  feel- 
ig;  they  tracked  down  the  Giant  Panda  and  killed  it! 

At  this  time,  everybody  w'anted  a  Giant  Panda  bear  skin.  There  was  an  all-out  attempt  to  track  down  and  kill  as  many  Pandas  as 
ossible.  One  expedition  leader  even  tried  to  eat  the  Panda  meat.  He  was  the  first  and  the  last  westerner  to  eat  Panda  steak. 
Nowadays,  probably  all  the  children  in  Westmount  have  a  little  stuffed  Panda  bear,  maybe  not  all  but  most.  I  personally  love 
anda  bears.  I  have  a  whole  collection  of  them  that  I've  been  collecting  over  the  years,  and  I  love  each  and  every  one  of  them 
early.  If  we  don't  save  the  Giant  Panda  from  extinction,  soon  stuffed  animals  will  be  the  only  Pandas  left. 

Fortunately,  we  are  trying  to  save  them.  In  China,  people  have  been  putting  up  reserves  for  the  Pandas  so  no  one  can  disturb 
lem.  The  reserves  are  masses  of  land.  Also  zoos  in  North  America  have  been  taking  the  Giant  Panda  and  trying  to  get  them  to 
^produce.  This  task  is  very  hard  to  do  in  captivity  and  not  in  the  Giant  Panda's  h^itat.  In  some  cases,  the  female  Panda  has  to  be 
rtifidaily  inseminated. 

The  Wolong  Reserve  in  China  has  built  a  research  center  for  the  ecosystem  of  the  Panda.  It  was  completed  in  1984  and  was 
inded  by  the  World  Wildlife  Fund  and  the  Chinese  government.  It  includes  a  nursery  and  a  veterinary  hospital.  At  the  Tangjiahe 
fiserve,  the  Pandas  have  got  special  collars  on  them  that  sends  signals  on  the  antenna  to  a  radio.  They  do  this  to  check  on  the 
anda,  to  see  if  it  is  still  alive  and  well.  The  existing  reserves  should  be  expanded  and  new  ones  made.  The  bamboo,  at  low  eleva- 
ans,  should  be  preserved  or  replanted  where  needed. 

The  Giant  Pandas  are  very  fortunate  that  they  are  so  cute  and  lovable.  That  is  why,  when  people  see  them  on  television  or  read 
30ut  them  in  the  newspaper,  their  hearts  go  soft  to  see  a  Giant  Panda  being  hunted  down  and  killed;  or  to  see  them  dying  in 
leir  own  homes.  If  it  were  not  for  the  Panda's  good  looks  and  playful  somersaults,  it  might  have  already  been  extinct. 

Now  that  our  hearts  are  soft,  we  are  all  trying  to  help.  We  can  contribute  to  the  World  Wildlife  Fund  which  helps  to  preserve  the 
atural  habitat  of  the  Giant  Pandas,  and  also  helps  a  number  of  other  animals  around  the  world.  Can  the  Giant  Panda  be  saved? 
ure,  all  it  needs  is  peace  and  bamboo.  Can  we  give  just  that  to  save  an  exotic  and  lovable  animal?  I  certainly  hope  we  can! 

Merissa  Simonian;  Grade  Six 
1st  prize,  junior 

Alexander  Hutchison  Competition 
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A  Letter 


Dear  Prime  Minister  Mulroney, 

As  someone  who  will  have  to  live  in  the  world  that  the  people  of  today  are  shaping,  I  an 
greatly  concerned  about  what  is  happening  to  our  environment,  both  locally  and  on  a  globa 
scale. 

With  recent  events  in  Europe,  the  Soviet  Union,  and  the  Middle  East,  attention  that  hao 
been  given  to  the  earth's  ecological  situation  has  now  been  turned  elsewhere.  These  happen' 
ings  will,  no  doubt,  be  important  to  our  future.  However,  an  important  question  is,  what  kinc 
of  a  future  will  it  be  if  the  environment  is  ruined? 

It  would  not  be  a  very  pleasant  one,  to  my  way  of  thinking.  Smog  would  choke  the  life  ou 
of  our  cities.  Many  regions  that  are  now  populated  would  be  uninhabitable,  either  because 
they  would  be  under  water,  or  because  they  would  be  part  of  a  vast  inland  desert.  These  situ; 
ations  would  exist  because  of  atmospheric  pollution  and  global  warming,  but  these  are  nq 
the  only  problems  that  face  the  earth.  Ozone  depletion,  over-exploitation  of  resources,  an(f 
over-production  of  wastes,  both  toxic  and  non-toxic,  are  all  important  issues  as  well.  \ 

Just  when  people  were  becoming  aware  of  these  threats  and  trying  to  take  action,  thei 
attention  was  turned  to  other  events.  But  how  did  people  read  about  the  deaths  of  others  by 
gas  leaks,  or  of  an  oil  spill  that  threatened  to  permanently  damage  inhabited  areas,  they  wen, 
encouraged  to  do  something  to  help.  Now  that  all  the  headlines  are  devoted  to  other  hapj 
penings,  some  people  are  forgetting  about  the  environment,  and  even  are  going  back  to  theilj 
wasteful  ways. 

As  the  landfill  sites  of  our  country  and  the  world  fill  up  and  close  because  of  all  the  garbagtj 
we  produce,  our  eyes  are  on  places  halfway  around  the  world.  They  should  be  focused  oti 
issues  that  are  closer  to  home.  The  world  we  live  in  will  be  changed  by  these  global  events 
but  it  will  likely  be  affected  more,  in  the  long  run,  by  the  way  we  treat  it  -  or  mistreat  it , 
today. 

In  conclusion,  I  would  like  to  say  that  the  environment  should  not  be  neglected  because  0 
the  world  situation.  I  am  not  saying  that  we  should  forget  about  current  events,  and  thinf 
only  of  ecology,  but  it  should  get  more  attention  than  we  are  giving  it. 

Sincerely, 

Sarah  Ternoway 

Sarah  Ternoway,  Sec  II 
1st  prize,  intermediate 
Alexander  Hutchison  Competitior 
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Books  are  a  thing  of  the  past,  the  VCR  reigns  supreme? 

"Oh  my  God,  and  did  I  tell  you,  I  saw  the  most  awesome  movie  this  weekend,  and  Greg  came  over,  and 
\je  were  having  this,  like,  really  deep  discussion.  He  was  saying  how  books  are  dumb  and  stuff,  I  mean  so 
i/hat  if  a  philosopher  said  something,  who  really  cares  you  know?  I  am  never  reading  a  book  again.  He 
[links  people  who  read  books  are  nerds.  Don't  you  agree?  I  mean,  videos  with  all  those  hot  guys  are  just  so 
ool."  My  classmate  terminated  her  speech  with  a  toss  of  her  long  blond  hair,  and  waited  for  the  approval  of 
iier  audience.  Of  course  she  got  it.  First  of  all,  she  mentioned  her  boyfriend,  who  was  enough  to  capture 
nyone's  attention.  Secondly,  if  he  thought  that  written  works  were  insipid,  so  be  it.  None  of  my  peers  would 
dmit  to  being  literate  again.  On  the  other  hand,  the  town's  video  stores  would  be  devoid  of  any  cassettes 
ntil  further  notice. 

I  smiled  to  myself.  I  was  sitting  in  the  corner  of  the  locker  room,  which  also  served  as  our  lounge,  listening 
D  my  favorite  Pink  Floyd  album,  all  while  deeply  absorbed  in  A  Tale  of  Two  Cities,  by  Charles  Dickens.  I  had 
l  ist  completed  it  when  I  became  aware  of  the  conversation,  and  caught  the  last  words  of  my  classmate's  dec- 
I  iration.  Following  her  statement  I  could  see  that  any  future  friendly  relationship  would  be  forbidden  by  the 
‘nspoken  rules  of  our  class.  I  was  a  bookworm  and  she  was  "cool".  An  insurmountable  barrier  had  just 
jVmed  between  us,  although  to  be  honest,  I  was  not  particularly  troubled  by  this  turn  of  events.  It  simply 
ave  me  more  to  ponder. 

My  classmates  were  a  source  of  constant  amusement  to  me.  They  were  so  easily  influenced  ....  An  image 
jame  to  mind,  stimulated  by  another  book  I  had  recently  read.  I  pictured  an  immense  field  of  rye  swaying 
lis  way  and  that,  according  to  the  fancies  of  the  capricious  wind.  My  peers  were  similarly  swayed  by  the 
langing  winds  of  the  fashion,  music  and  advertising  industries.  In  the  forthcoming  weeks,  I  predicted,  they 
ould  all  believe  that  the  video  cassette  recorder  reigns  supreme,  to  the  distress  of  their  parents.  Of  course, 
liae  cannot  deny  it  plays  an  important  role  in  today's  society,  although  moderation  is  indicated  in  everything, 
id  books  are  vital  to  the  survival  of  any  civilization. 

j  The  video  cassette  recorder  (or  VCR,  as  it  is  commonly  known)  is  very  helpful  when  used  to  a  good  pur- 
bse.  One  can  show  educational  movies  in  school.  It  would  be  unreasonable  to  forbid  the  rental  of  home 
i^eos.  But  no  matter  how  well  made  the  movie,  or  how  informative  the  program,  it  can  hardly  convey  the 
j.ionder  of  books. 

IrjA  good  poem,  play,  novel  or  short  story  has  great  assets  associated  with  its  reading.  It  tends  to  have  a 
ypuntiful  vocabulary  of  descriptive  rhetoric.  If  well  written,  the  decor  becomes  alive  in  the  imagination  of  the 
lUder.  The  characters  become  immortal;  who  has  not  heard  of  Macbeth,  Scarlett  O'Hara,  or  even  the 
fcvallows  and  Amazons?  There  exists  an  immense  range  of  diverse  literature  which  constitutes  a  wonderful 
Igacy  for  future  generations.  Books  entertain,  broaden  perspectives,  stimulate  thought,  and  enhance  the 
|i,ader's  ability  to  express  oneself,  both  orally  and  in  writing. 

lA  video  could  never  achieve  all  of  this.  Certainly,  the  visual  impact  may  be  greater;  a  volcano  exploding, 
}fe  serenity  of  a  winter's  day  -  one  can  admire  the  beauty  of  it  all,  theoretically.  When  it  comes  to  the  actual 
lowing,  the  spectator  is  usually  more  concerned  with  whether  Rhett  will  manage  to  rescue  Scarlett  from  the 
liming  buildings  of  Atlanta,  and  will  not  appreciate  the  spectacular  filming  of  the  scene.  In  a  book,  the 
flader  is  forced  to  forget  the  plot  momentarily  and  pauses  to  imagine  the  terror,  the  confusion  and  the  des- 
Lration  of  the  people  caught  in  the  awful  struggle  for  life. 

I  On  television  the  images  are  hurled  at  the  viewer,  who  calmly  consumes  more  popcorn,  and  stares  blankly 
Hhe  screen.  No  thought  is  required.  There  is  no  intellectual  growth.  Not  only  that,  but  there  are  negative 
de  effects  from  watching  too  much  television.  It  has  been  medically  proven  that  harmful  rays  are  produced 
uich  can  be  detrimental  to  the  viewer's  eyesight. 

I  Suddenly,  I  was  awakened  from  my  reverie  when  my  classmates  began  teasing  me,  "Hey  look  at  the  book- 
|)rm!  All  she  does  is  read  National  Geographic  at  home."  Although  I  understood  their  comments  perfectly 
vdl,  I  pretended  that  I  could  not  hear  them  because  of  my  Walkman.  It  was  much  simpler  than  trying  to 
cnvince  them  of  the  benefits  of  knowledge  acquired  through  reading. 

I  lapsed  into  thought  again.  My  classmates  had  unwittingly  strengthened  the  conclusion  of  my  meditation. 
Ijiey  displayed  a  tremendous  lack  of  literary  awareness,  as  well  as  a  narrowness  of  perspectives.  They 
'^cjmonstrated  the  necessity  of  books  proving  that  literature  in  any  form  is  not  a  thing  of  the  past.  It  is  an 
^jduring  method  of  communication  of  sentiments,  morals  and  philosophical  pondering.  The  VCR  occupies 
Sli  place  in  society  and  its  role  is  quite  important,  but  it  shall  never  overshadow  the  lure  and  glory  of  books. 

I 

I 

I  Margaret  Malewski,  Sec  IV 

,i  1st  prize,  senior 

Alexander  Hutchison  Competition 
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Sixth  Form  Prizes 

Head  Girl  . 

Ariadne  Decker 

Sub-Head . 

Carrie  Haber 

Vale  Prize  . 

Lucie  Opatrny 

Academic  Promise  . 

Alice  File 

Creativity  Prize  . 

Carrie  Haber 

Schweitzer  Mathematics  and 
Science  Prize  . 

Chanoy  Nuhez-Alonso 

.  Lucie  Opatrny 

Baugniet  Language  Prize  . 

Natasha  Pereira 
.  Ako  Kyei-Aboagye 

Drama  Prize  . 

.  Melina  Nacos 

Yearbook  Prize  . 

.  Chanoy  Nuhez-Alonso 

YMCA  Volunteer  Community 
Service  Award  . 

.  Catherine  Herba 

SOGA  Citizenship  Prize  . 

.  Alexandra  Bakos 

Merit  Awards 

Grade  4  . 

.  Sharon  Ho 

Grade  5  . 

.  Patricia  Li 

Grade  6  . 

.  Alison  Cobrin 

.  Malika  Oberoi 

Secondary  I  . 

.  Alice  Dodge 

.  Sarah  McCans 

Secondary  II  . 

.  Rena  Chung 

Secondary  III  . 

.  France  Bourgouin 

Secondary  IV . 

.  Joumana  Nubani 

House  Awards 

Soutar  Senior  Sports  Trophy  .. 

.  Mu  Gamma 

House  Spirit  Cup  . 

.  Delta  Beta 

House  Athletics  Cup  . 

.  Delta  Beta 

House  Point  Cup  . 

.  Mu  Gamma 

School  Prizes 

Debate  Cup . 

.  Margot  Yaphe 

.  Jennifer  Sterling 

The  Study  Board  of  Governors  Secondary  School 

Entrance  Scholarship  for  the  year  1991-1992 

has  been  awarded  to  . 

.  Malika  Oberoi 

Intermediate 

1st . Jill  Doctor 

2nd  . Jameela  Jeeroburkhan 

Junior 

1st . Elizabeth  Faure 

2nd  . Nadine  Ellman 

French  Verse  Speaking 

Grade  4  . Rebecca  Lovell 

Marie  Khediguian 

Grade  5  . Chloe  Bamabe 

Nadine  Ellman 

Grade  6  . Shirley  Yoon 

Secondary  I  . Alice  Dodge 

Nana  Kyei-Aboagye 

Alexander  Hutchison  Essay  Competition 
Senior 

1st . Margaret  Malewski 

2nd  . Ako  Kyei-Aboagye 

Intermediate 

1st . Sarah  Temoway 

2nd  . Theresa  Schauer 

Junior 

1st . Merissa  Simonian 

2nd  . Rebecca  Lovell 

Merryn  Spielman 


Public  Speaking 
Senior 

1st . Natasha  Pereira 

2nd  . Alexis  Codrington 

Secondary  III  . 

Winner  . Joanne  Sourial 

Secondary  I  and  II  . 

1st . Alice  Dodge 

2nd  . Jameela  Jeeroburkhan 

Joutes  Oratoires  (Secondary  II  and  III) 

1st . Iman  Keira 

2nd  . Kelly  Seidman 

3rd  . April  Djerdjerian 


Whitley  Award  for  Handwriting 


Senior 

Winner  . Jeana  Park 

Intermediate 

1st . Stephanie  Gagnon 

2nd  . Jessica  Davidman 

Junior 

1st . Raquel  Mora 

2nd  . Tinna  Lin 


English  Verse  Speaking 
Senior 


1st . Ariadne  Decker 

2nd  . Melina  Nacos 


French  Essay  Competition  (Secondary  IV  and  V) 

1st . Margaret  Malewski 

. Ako  Kyei-Aboagye 

2nd  . Caroline  Guay 

Extra  Mural  Awards 

QAIS  Writing  Competition 

Senior  Division,  3rd  place . Margaret  Malewski 

Westmount  McEntyre  Essay  Competition 
Grades  4,  5  and  6 

1st . Allison  Cobrin 

2nd  . Raquel  Mora 
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L'histoire  au  sujct  de  la  cicatrice 


Le  jour  ou  Mandi  a  eu  7  ans  est  le  jour  ou  tout  a  commence. 

Cette  nuit-la,  Mandi  reve  dune  fille  qui  est  tres  gentille  et  qui  aide  Mandi  a 
regler  ses  problemes  et  a  faire  ses  devoirs.  Mais  il  y  a  quelque  chose  de 
bizarre  au  sujet  de  cette  fille  parce  qu'elle  porte  les  vetements  que  Mandi  por- 
tait  ce  jour-la.  Toutes  les  nuits  suivantes,  Mandi  reve  a  la  meme  fille. 

Puis  apres,  les  reves  commencent  a  etre  de  plus  en  plus  bizarres  parce  que 
cette  fille  dans  ses  reves  semble  savoir  toutes  les  choses  qui  sont  arrivees  a 
Mandi  autrefois:  comment  Mandi  a  eu  une  cicatrice  sur  son  epaule,  comment 
elle  est  tombee  en  bas  des  escaliers,  et  le  plus  important,  comment  Mandi  a 
eu  une  cicatrice  sur  le  cote  de  sa  tete.  Mais  la  fille  ne  dit  pas  pourquoi  Mandi 
a  eu  cette  cicatrice  sur  sa  tete.  Ses  parents  ont  dit  que  c'est  seulement  une 
tache  de  naissance  et  maintenant  la  fille  du  reve  dit  que  c'est  une  cicatrice. 

Le  jour  precedant  le  jour  ou  Mandi  a  eu  8  ans,  la  fille  du  reve  a  dit  a  Mandi 
qu'elle  devrait  demander  a  ses  parents  la  vraie  histoire.  Avec  reticence,  ses 
parents  racontent  l'histoire  qui  commence  a  sa  naissance. 

Sa  mere  lui  explique  que  Mandi  avait  une  autre  soeur.  Mais  que  I'autre 
soeur  est  morte.  Mandi  ne  comprend  pas  quelle  est  la  relation  entre  cette 
soeur  morte  et  sa  cicatrice.  Apres  quelques  temps  ses  parents  lui  ont  finale- 
ment  dit  qu'elles  etaient  des  soeurs  siamoises,  et  que  leur  separation  est  la 
cause  de  la  mort  de  I'autre  fille  et  des  cicatrices  de  Mandi. 

Mandi  etait  fachee  mais  finalement  elle  a  compris  pourquoi  ses  parents  lui 
avaient  cache  cette  histoire.  Mandi  continue  de  rever  a  sa  soeur  mais  sa  soeur 
commence  a  devenir  mechante. 

Elle  est  fachee  parce  que  Mandi  vit,  mais  qu'elle  est  morte.  Elle  veut  rem- 
placer  Mandi,  elle  veut  se  venger,  parce  que  ses  parents  Font  laissee  mourir. 

Alors  cette  nuit,  quand  Mandi  dort,  sa  soeur  essaie  de  prendre  sa  place. 
Mais  Mandi  est  la  plus  forte  alors  sa  soeur  ne  peut  pas  la  remplacer  et  c'est  la 
derniere  nuit  que  Mandi  a  reve  de  sa  soeur. 


Kelly  Seidman 
secondaire  III 


Saltatio  cum  Lupo  (A  Dance  with  a  Wolf) 

Puellae  laetae  in  agris  ambulant.  Nemo  eas  impedit.  Subito 
vocem  Davi  audiunt.  Clamat,  "Venite  nunc  celeriter!  Spectate! 
Geta  saltat  cum  lupo!" 

Geta,  servus  molestus  qui  effugere  temptabat,  in  silva  est. 
Lupus  etiam  in  silva  est.  Vir  et  lupus  saltant.  cantant,  et  rident. 
(Ubi  lupi  cantant,  magnus  fragor  est!)  Laeti  sunt.  Sed  quod 
puellas  et  vilicum  conspicit,  lupus  latrat  et  abit.  Se  celat  post 
arborem. 

Sed  Geta  vocat,  "Noli  abire,  mi  amice!  Adhuc  volo  saltare! 
Noli  esse  perterritus!  Vir  et  puellae  sunt  amici  mei!  Veni  ad  me 
et  salta  iterum  mecum!" 

Nunc  lupus  non  timet  puellas  et  vilucum,  igitur  redit  tandem 
et  cum  Geta  iterum  saltat.  Davus  et  puellae  discedunt,  Geta  et 
lupus  laeti  sunt.  Nunc  possunt  saltare,  et  nemo  eos  impedit. 

By  Sarah  Ternoway,  Sec.  II 
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Meine  Stadt  -  MONTREAL 


Meine  Stadt  ist  Montreal.  Es  liegt  in  Quebec,  Kanada.  Ich 
wohne  in  einem  Stadtteil,  der  heisst  VVestmount.  Meine 
Schule,  die  "Study  Schule"  ist  auch  in  Westmount.  In 
Montreal  gibt  es  viele  Kirchen,  Rathaueser,  Museen  und  viele 
alte  Haueser.  Viele  Popsaenger  kommen  aus  Montreal.  Die 
Gruppe  "World  on  Edge"  kommt  aus  Montreal.  Im  Montreal 
Forum  kann  man  zu  Popkonzerten  gehen;  Billy  Idol,  New 
Kids  on  the  Block  und  Madonna  waren  hier,  und  auch 
Hockeyspiele  sehen.  Es  macht  viel  Spass  und  "Les 
Canadiens"  sind  Nummer  eins. 

In  Montreal  gibt  es  auch  viele  schoene  Parks,  wie  Mount 
Royal  mit  dem  Beaver  See.  Die  Sehenswuerdigkeiten,  zum 
Beispiel,  St  Josephs  Oratorium,  das  Olympiastadion  und  der 
Botanische  Garten  sind  sehr  schoen  und  interessant. 
Montreal  hat  auch  viele  Universitaeten,  wie  McGill  und 
Concordia.  Am  Abendsieht  Montreal  sehr  schoen  aus.  Auch 
das  Einkaufen  ist  in  den  Einkaufszentren,  so  wie  in  Le 
Faubourg  und  Fairview  sehr  gut.  Wir  haben  viele  gute  Inter¬ 
nationale  Restaurants.  Das  Chinesische  Viertel  ist  sehr  char- 
mant  und  das  Essen  ist  sehr  gut! 

Rebecca  McLeod 

Secondary  II 


"THE  TELEPHONE" 

I  The  telephone  rang  and  I  answered,  "Hello".  I  heard  a 

I  very  strange  voice  and  he  said,  "Meet  me  at  and  hung  up. 

I  thought  that  it  was  a  joke  and  so  I  went  to  bed.  The  next 
j  day,  I  went  to  school.  The  voice  really  scared  me.  I  just 

I  wanted  to  be  brave.  When  I  came  back  from  school,  the 

’  telephone  rang.  I  answered  and  said,  "Hello".  It  was  the  man 

again.  This  time  he  said,  "Meet  me  at  5:00"  and  hung  up.  I 
still  didn't  know  where  it  was.  After  awhile  the  telephone 
^  rang.  I  answered.  He  said,  "Meet  me  at  Eaton  on  Sunday".  It 

j  was  Sunday,  but  not  5  o'clock.  I  didn't  know  what  to  do.  It 

(  was  5  o'clock. 

I  I  didn't  really  go.  I  just  left  a  note.  When  he  arrived,  he 

1  looked  and  looked.  He  couldn't  find  me.  He  got  real  mad 
1  and  since  that  day,  we  never  heard  from  him  again. 


MY  PUSSY  IS  SICK 

My  pussy  is  sick 
He  won't  give  me  a  lick. 

His  nose  is  so  dry, 

He  gave  a  cry. 

He  won't  eat  one  bit, 

All  he'll  do  is  sit, 

He  also  sleeps. 

Now  he  won't  give  a  peep. 

I  called  the  vet, 

To  get  things  set, 

But  when  I  said  good-bye, 

The  cat  gave  a  sigh  and  got  up! 

My  pussy  is  no  more  sick, 

He'll  give  me  a  lick, 

And  run  around  quick, 

He's  not  one  bit  sick. 

By:  Julia  Carbone 
Grade  5 


Anya  Tarabouisy 
Grade  2 


Une  petite  lumiere  brille  dans  la  nuit 

Je  vais  vous  raconter  une  legende  africaine  pour  il- 
lustrer  mon  point  de  vue. 

Une  dame  africaine  avait  besoin  dune  nouvelle  peau 
de  "Gempsbok";  alors  son  man  est  alle  chasser  des 
"Gempsboks".  II  est  parti  loin  du  village;  il  s'est  perdu! 
Mais  vous  devez  savoir  que  d'etre  perdu  dans  un  desert 
n'est  pas  tres  amusant! 

Puis,  il  a  eu  besoin  d'eau,  et  il  a  failli  mourir.  Sa 
femme  a  su  qu'il  avait  de  gros  problemes.  Alors,  elle  a 
pris  les  cendres  d'un  feu  et  elle  les  a  lancees  dans  le 
del.  Les  cendres  ont  brille  comme  mille  petites  lu- 
mieres!  Alors.  le  mari  a  su  comment  retourner  chez  lui. 
Il  est  presque  retourne  chez  lui  en  courant. 

Ce  que  je  voulais  vous  illustrer  est  que  si  on  n'est  pas 
prudent,  les  africains.  leurs  histoires  et  leur  culture  vont 
n'etre  plus  qu'un  souvenir. 

En  ce  moment,  les  deserts  deviennent  de  plus  en 
plus  grands  et  il  n'y  a  pas  assez  d'eau  pour  les  animaux. 
Il  y  a  la  guerre  dans  beaucoup  de  pays  africains. 
Beaucoup  de  maladies,  q'uon  pourrait  guerir,  tuent  des 
centaines  de  personnes  par  semaine.  On  pourrait  leur 
venir  en  aide  facilement.  Par  exemple,  deux  ou  trois 
dollars  suffisent  a  vacciner  un  enfant  contre  les  princi- 
pales  maladies.  Avec  trente-cinq  sous  par  jour,  on  peut 
nourir  un  enfant  pendant  toute  une  joumee.  Ca 
represente  dix  dollars  par  mois.  Est-ce  trop?  Est-ce 
qu'on  n'a  pas  assez  d'argent  pour  leur  donner  une  pos- 
sibilite  de  vivre  sans  avoir  besoin  de  toujours  se  deman- 
der  d'ou  viendra  le  prochain  repas?  Non,  j'espere  que 
non. 

Je  vous  le  demande:  est-ce  trop  demande  de  laisser 
aux  Africains  une  petite  lumiere  d'espoir  dans  une  nuit 
de  destruction? 


Un  poeme  en  franqais 

Ecrire  un  poeme  en  francais. 

C'est  tres  difficile 

Tu  dois  penser  a  beaucoup  de  mots 
Specialement  des  mots  qui  riment. 

Mais  quand  tu  as  tous  les  mots. 

Ca  devient  de  plus  en  plus  facile. 

Tu  mets  les  mots  tous  ensemble 
Et  bientot  qa  ne  va  plus  etre  difficile. 

Tanya  No 
secondaire  I 


Theresa  Schauer 
secondaire  II 
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House  Basketball/ 
Genies  en  Herbe 
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A  Night  of  Terror  at  The  Study 
Sorry,  Wrong  Number  -  Reunion  on  Gallows  Hill 
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RHOTO  T~MR. 


passport  photo 
enlargements 
black  &  white 
batteries 


lamination 

film 

frames,  albums 
camera  repairs 


41 56  ST, CATHERINE  QUEST  346  B  VICTORIA 

WESTMOUNT,  QUEBEC  H3Z  1  P4  WESTMOUNT,  QUEBEC  H3Z  2M8 

TEL:  514-933-4960  f>Ur“9  :  939-8900  TEL:  514-483-6450 


Folklore  I 


arts  folfeloriques 
handcrafts  and  folk  art 

4879  Sherbrooke  St.  W. 
Montreal,  Quebec.  H3Z  2X8 
(514)  486-8852 


Fourrure  Global  Canada  Lt^ 
Global  Fur  Canada  Ltd. 


Tom  Nacos 


395  rue  Mayor  St.,  Suite  450, 
Montreal,  Quebec,  Canada  H3A  2K4 

Telephone:  (514)  288-6644 
reiex:  055-61509 
Fax:  (514)  288-8735 


Mr.  and  Mrs.  Thomas  Nacos  congratulate  the  class  of 
'91  and  wish  them  health,  happiness  and  prosperity 
in  their  future  endeavors. 
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Congratulations 

Congratulations  to 

to 

Ariadne  and  the 

Lara 

class  of  '91, 

and  the  class  of 

Christa,  Arabella 

1991 

&  Franz-Paul  Decker. 

Love,  Dad,  Wendy, 

Lewis  and  Danny. 

Congratulations  to  the  graduates  of  '91. 

Love,  the  Picket  family. 

P.S.:  Melina,  good  luck  next  year! 
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Pipeline  Renovation 
Without  Excavation 

iiiSiTiroSm 

For  information; 

Head  Office:  Montreal  Region:  288  Adrien  Patenaude  Street,  Vaudreuil,  Quebec  J7V  5V5 
Tel.:  (514)  424-4029  Fax:  (514)  424-4033 

Quebec  Region:  3107  Sasseville  Street,  Sainte-Foy,  Quebec  G1W  4W5 
TeL:  (418)  656-9694  Fax:  (418)  656-0183 


Agendas 

-^t^-Sdect 


T61.;  (514)  631-4940 
1-800-361-2922 


Salomon  Oziel 


3157  Joseph  Dubreuil,  Lachine  (Que.)  H8T  3H6 


1  Lc  Club  dll  Village 


CUISINE  ITALIENNE  &  CONTINENTALS 


4  SOMERVILLE,  WESTMOUNT 
(COIN  VICTORIA) 


485-2502 
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HERFF JONES 


